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NOVEMBER 8, 1864. 


We breathe more freely now the struggle’s done, 
Now that the glorious victory is won; 

The grandest civil triumph which shall stand 
Recorded in the annals of the land. 


We trusted in the cause—we knew that Right 
Must conquer Wrong, however hard the fight ; 
That not in vain by patriots had been shed 

The precious blood with which our soil is red. 


No, not in vain; to-day the pledge we give, 
That by that blood the Union yet shall live; 
And from the strong lips of the loyal North 

In thunder tones the promise now goes forth. 


Faith in that promise .zakes my eyes to see 
Peace rising through the smoke of victory; 
And as the cloud of battle drifts away 
I see the white dawn of a future day. 


Above the din of war I seem to hear 

From tower and roof the sweet-toned bells of cheer 
Ring out the welcome tidings to the skies, 
While joyful pans on the air arise. 


T see bold Freedom with a giant’s stroke 

Hurl to the earth the bondman’s heavy yoke ; 
I see her stri’-e from off his horny hands 

The galling chains and fetters where he stands. 


[ see a temple; from its dome on high 

A glorious banner greets the broad blue sky; 
The starry emblem of a mighty land, 

Whose people all are one in heart and hand. 
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THE SITUATION. 


os years have not exhausted the hands 
or the hearts of the people. Yet we do 
not suppose that any expectation of an immedi- 
ate end of the rebellion had a perceptible influ- 
ence upon the election. That an end is hoped 
for and prayed for by all loyal and thoughtful 
men is unquestionable; but the very duration 
of the war has taught us the tenacity and the 
resources of the rebellion. 

No man who is fitted by study and observa- 
tion to pronounce an opinion will imagine that 
under any circumstances whatever the war could 
have been a short one. To suppose that a vic- 
tory at Bull Ran would have termin&’ted the 
rebellion is to betray the most profound igno- 
rence of the real condition of ti.> country at 
that time. If the North had been unanimous 
—if it Hkd understood that the rebellion was 
not a riot but a revolution—if it had had a vast 
trained army and navy, with their properly- 
skilled officers—if it had determined once for 
al, and by common consent, that whatever was 
necessary to save the Government was constitu- 
tional, and that no hint of negotiation with arm- 
ed rebels should ever be tolerated—and then, 
aaving conquered at Bull Run, had pushed for- 
ward by land and sea, and occupied and pos- 
sessed the rebel section, the war might sooner 
have ended. 

But if this had been the situation 1t would 
never have begun. It was precisely because 
the rebel chiefs knew that the North—by which 
term we mean the loyal citizens—were very far 
from unanimous—because they knew that there 
was no army and no navy, and that so many 
naval and military officers inclined to the rebel 
side—because they knew that the Constitution 
woald be constantly pleaded for the rebellion— 
and because they believed, as they had good rea- 
son to, that the surprised country could be forced 
to terms by the timidity of trade, by party-spirit, 
and by fear of bankruptcy—it was because the 
rebel chiefs knew that we had not the conditions 
or the possibility of speedily ending a war that 
they took up arms. 

They have ever since counted upon our ta- 
tigue. They have been willing to endure any 
extremity themselves, in the hope of seeing us 
exhausted. They knew that we were rich ani 
populous; but they were willing to take brown 
paper for money, and to send every man into 
the field, so confident were they that we should 
presently be tired of the war, and insist upon 
ending it. The election undeceives them. 
They know now that we are’ not willing to ad- 
mit the separate sovercignty of the States, or to 
allow that the Government of the United States 
is cverthrown. They understand that the gage 
ic .brown down for war to the end. 

That the rebel leaders will be disappointed is 
beyond question. Governor Brown, of Georgia, 
evidently expected a different result. We have 
constantly misjudged them in many respects, 
but not less have they misapprehended us. Gov- 
ernor Brown's error was in believing that the 
Chicago leaders represented the real feeling of 
the people. Itis true that they would gladly have 
peace, but they will more gladly have war than 
atruce, The rebel leaders will be disappointed, 
doubtless, but they will not yield. To relax 
their authority in the least, to seem to waver 
even in their design of securing absolute inde- 
pendence, woald be to see every thing fall from 
them, and to be suddenly ruined. 

They have staked every thing upon the chance. 
They will still stand sullenly at bay. While 
they can persuade people to give a bushel of 
corn for a piece of brown paper two inches 





square, so long they will have enough to eat. 
They will sit down behind their earth-works, and 
the sternest military despotism and the melan- 
choly suicidal pride which supports men in the 
last extremity, will sustain them yet for many 
a month, forbidding them to speak, almost to 
think, against the authorities over them. Their 
soldiers may not be paid, but they will be fed. 
The rebellion will resolve itself into an inert 
mass of resistance which must be trambled 
away. 

~ this mass the disintegrating superior 
force of the loyal country will be thrown, and 
the issue, although in the nature of things sure, 
can not be very sudden. There is a great deal 
of truth in what Davis says. In a certain sense 
no particular spot is essential to the rebellion. 
Richmond may fall with Atlanta, Charleston 
and Mobile with New Orleans, and still the 
fire creep and smoulder on. The resistance 
will be made where men can be massed in small 
or large numbers. There will be no end of the 
war as in a treaty of peace with a foreign foe. 
It will ravel out. It will be extinguished as a 
fire is upon the prairie, which is trampled out 
here and there, and flames up again beyond. 
But when it is out it is out forever. There are 
no*sparks, no cinders, no points in which the 
fire hides to leap forth -gain to-morrow. 

This process has begun. The election does 
not mean that we expect perfect peace next 
month, but that we intend to continue the smoth- 
ering. No man can be so blind as not to see 
the internal condition of the rebellion as re- 
vealed in all the late accounts. It does not in- 
dicate a ‘‘ collapse,” but it does show consump- 
tion. What we have to do is to wait patiently 
and steadily, putting out all our force all the 
time. The rebels, have no reason for holding 
out that we have not in a hundred-fold greater 
degree, and the 8th of November teaches them 
that we are fully aware of it. 





SHERMAN. 


FREDERICK THE GREAT’s Silesian campaigns 
were not more remarkable than General Suer- 
man’s. A more skillful and accomplished sol- 
dier has not been known in our history; and, 
compared with him and his operations, how 
poor sounds the old talk about the ‘‘ Great Cap- 
tain’”’ Lez! 

Snerman forced his way straight through the 
enemy’s territory, over mountains and rivers, 
baffling all attacks, outwitting all hostile de- 
signs, driving the whole mass of the rebel army 
backward until he planted his flag where he set 
out to plant it, and sat down in Atlanta. The 
victory extorted a wail of anguish and rage from 
the rebel chief, for he felt the mortal wound. 
In utter desperation he ordered Hoop to throw 
his army upon SHermay’s rear and to threaten 
Tennessee. SHERMAN turned upon him, drove 
him from his intended line, detached General 


‘Tuomas with his army to hold him in the cor- 


ner of Alabama or to coax him across the Ten- 
nessee; while now, with all his banners flying 
and bugles blowing, his futile enemy confound- 
ed, SHerMAN shakes out his glittering columns 
and advances to the sea. 

There is no considerable force to oppose him. 
The ample breadth of Georgia lies open to him. 
The finest and nchest tract of the rebel region 
is his parade-ground, and ALexanper H. 
SterHens’s own State is about to learn the 
truth of his prophecy that, if it drew the sword, 
it would miserably perish by it. 

Whether SHERMAN is moving upon Mobile, 
or Savannah, or Charleston, or whether he is 
moving at all, is not known. But whatever be 
his destination, he will reach it and occupy it. 
There is no force and no generalship in the rebel 
lines which can compare with his. And the 
coming of his army, although it necessarily 
leave a path of desolation, will be the shining 
of a bright light in the darkness of the South. 
It will show rebels that the Government of the 
United States has irresistible power, and that it 
is useless to contend with the inflexible resclu- 
tion of the American people that their Govern- 
ment shall be maintained. 

The people of the rebel section have seen the 
progress of our arms in the last three years. 
They have not forgotten that they were them- 
selves apparently successful until the Govern- 
ment could create and collect its ferces and 
bring them to bear. They have seen the loyal 
part of the country submitting to taxes, to drafts, 
and to the necessary conditions of war. They 
have seen an angry and malignant faction 
arise and threaten to paralyze and divide the 
loyal nation. They have seen the slow and 
painful process by which we have ascertained 
who are our real military chiefs, and they see 
them now in command. They have seen the 
opening of the Mississippi, the occupation of the 
Southwest, the baffling at every point of their 
attempted invasions, their constant shrinking 
before the national hand, as Jonnson shrank 
from SHermaN. They have seen the hope of 
foreign interference expire, cotton dethroned, 
and their finances ruined. They have seen the 
defection of their army, and have heard it con- 
firmed by Davis himself. And now at last they 
have seen the attitude of their leyal fellow. 
zens perfectly unchanged, and hear them in 
fourth year of the war, by a unanimity which is 
marvelous, declare that whatever may be the 





further cost of the struggle it shall go on until 
the authority of thé mildest, fairest, and best 
government in the world is every where and 
entirely restored. 

The coming of SHERMAN’s army will be the 
visible proof of all the things they have seen. 
Desperate they may be, brave and furious, but 
they are men still, and there is a point at which 
all men yield. If that point is not nearly reach- 
ed, very well. Wecan wait. They know now 
that Suerman is the personification of the loyal 
country, and that the war will continue until 
that point is reached. 





THE FEELING OF THE NORTH. 


Tue President’s two speeches in acknowledg- 
ment of the serenades after the election are the 
noblest expression of the universal public senti- 
ment. There is no personal or partisan exulta- 
tion. The issue was too solemn for that. There 
is the sane sober joy as after a great victory or 
a narrow escape. 

It has been customary for foreigners, and 
many among ourselves, to speak of Mr. Lix- 
COLN as the rebels speak of him, and to cele- 
brate JEFFERSON Davis as a gentleman and a 
polished intellectual statesman. Will such per- 
sons compare Davis's recent speeches at Macon, 
Columbia, and elsewhere, or his earlier speeches 
in the war, with any speech of Mr. Lixco.y, 
and especially these two last, and then say 
which of them are the manlier and more honor- 
able? With malignant fury, which not even 
his trained coolness can conceal, Davis hisses 
that he would sooner fraternize with hyenas 
than Yankees; or in his foolish rage speaks of 
the ‘*Beast” Butter. Is this the style of a 
statesman? Are these specimens of the intel- 
lectual superiority which distinguishes JeEFFER- 
son Davis? Or is it the scurrility of a baffled 
conspirator, and the venomous malice of a dis- 
appointed rebel ? 

Nothing in the history of the war is more 
striking than the different spirit in which it is 


* waged by the loyal citizens and the rebels. In- 


deed, the murderous and wicked olive-branch 
policy, which has so prolonged and embittered 
the struggle, is due to the want of proper in- 
sight and a more wholesome indignation upon 
the part of loyal citizens. From the beginning 
it was not only war, but war made upon the 
Government by men who had been taught to 
hate ‘‘the North” and “Northerners.. And 
while rebels have been starving and slaughter- 
ing in every horrible way Union men at the 
South, and Union soldiers from the North, we 
have gone on mumbling ‘‘ conciliation.” until 
we were likely to be overthrown by our Obsti- 
nate refusal to understand our enemies. 

We have learned now what they are. The 
election plucks off the olive branches and throws 
them away; and declares that conciliation is a 
word to be spoken to rebels when they have sub- 
mitted and not before. Yet there is no personal 
hate mingled with this resolution. As a class 
the rebels are regarded by the most strenuous 
loyal citizens as sophisticated and deluded; as 
men who must be taught by superior ‘force to 
regard their obligations as citizens of the Unit- 
ed States, but that is all. In no official paper 
or speech of the Union authorities has there 
been any expression of malignity toward the 
insurgents, nor will there be. Engaged in de- 
fending thei: Government, which is the sole se- 
curity of their peace and prosperity, the people 
of the United States yield to no unworthy emo- 
tion. They are faithfully represented by the 
man whom they have again made their Presi- 
dent. They feel in their successes ‘‘no taint 
of personal triumph ;” but they are resolved, as 
he says, through every fortene, ‘‘to stand by 
free government and the rights of humanity.” 





+ 
PARTY AND FACTION. 
Wnuat is a party, and what is a faction? It 
is very necessary to understand the difference 
between them, that every honest party-man may 


‘| not find himself in the dishonest position of a 


factionist. 

In a word, then, legitimate parties in a free 
country represent the different policies which 
different citizens think the Government ought 
to pursue. A legitimate party presents and de- 
fends the measures by which it thinks the Gov- 
ernment can best be sustained. If the country 
is at war, it brings forward its plans for its pros- 
ecution, and explains and defends them, having 
in view the integrity of the nation, the national 
honor, and the maintenance of the Government. 
Its attacks, if it be out of power, are directed 
against the method by which the war is waged, 
not against the war itself, especially when it is 
a civil war imperiling the existence of the na- 
tion. A legitimate party is of necessity patri- 
otic; for when it ceases to be patriotic it has 
become faction. : 

Faction, then, is the spirit which incessantly 
thwarts and opposes the operations of the Gov- 
ernment for the purpose of overthrowing it. It 
considers the fall of the Government a smaller 
calamity than its own exclusion from political 
power. Consequently, when the country is en- 
geged in war, however necessary, honorable, 
4 however essential to the very existence 

nation and government, faction denounces 





the war under the pretense ot high humanity 
and religion, appeals to every base emotion, ev- 
ery mean and unworthy passion, seeking to par. 
alyze the hand and chill the heart of the Govern. 
ment and the people. 

Thus, in the last session of Congress, when 
certain representatives voted steadily against ey. 
ery measure proposed by the Government for 
prosecuting the war, without offering any sub- 
stitute, they voted to deliver the country naked 
into the hands of its enemies. When someof 
their associates said to them, ‘* Here we are, 
sworn to maintain the Government, and if our 
party has any measures to propose for that pur. 
pose we are ready to support them,” the only 
answer they received was: ‘‘ We are going to 
propose nothing. We are going to let the Ad- 
ministration go to the dogs in its own way.” 
This was the reply of the most malignant fac- 
tion. It was exactly the spirit of Benepicr Ar. 
NOLD. It was the very reverse of a legitimate 
party opposition, for it was a blow at the life of 
the Government, under which alone legitimate 
parties exist. 

At the next session the true Opposition has 
but one course to pursue, unless it acknowleuge3 
a purely factions character. Its only honorable 
course, as a party, is to propose wiser measures 
for the surer and speedier victory of the nation 
over the rebellion than the Administration pro- 
poses. Merely to block the wheels and to cast 
impediments in the path, merely to snarl, and 
growl, and hiss, is the course of cowards and 
sneaks. When Cuartes James Fox led the 
Parliamentary opposition to Witi1aM Prrrt, it 
was not.when England was struggling with a 
foreign or domestic enemy, but when Fox and 
Pirr differed as to the means by which war was 
to be avoided and the authority of the British 
Government maintained intact. That was a le- 
yitimate opposition. But to oppose whatever 
the Administration proposes during the war, 
merely because it proposes it, is to make the 
welfare of the country a football, and to deserve 
the contempt of all true men. 

Let the Opposition learn by last winter's ex- 
perience, and by the prodigious emphasis of the 
election, that when the Government itself is di- 
rectly assailed, the only hoporable party ques- 
tion is how most surely to save it. 





GOLDWIN SMITH. 


Tue breakfast given by members of the Un- 
ion League Club to Professor GoLpwis Situ 
was 2 tribute worthy of the city and of the 
guest. Among thé names of our foreign friends, 
friends who have constantly and with masterly 
power and eloquence vindicated our cause, none 
is fairer than that of Gotpwrx Smits. Pro 
fessor of History at Oxford, and a close and wise 
student of cne times and the men around him, 
he comprehends the exact significance of this 
great war of ours, and speaks to his countrymen 
with a historical knowledge of the career of En- 
gland as‘a belligerent power which is most dan- 
gerous to provoke, and overwhelming when it is 
launched against English inconsistency. 

Before he wrete or spoke of cur affairs Pro- 
fessor SmiTH was known to intelligent observers 
not only by the lectures from his University 
chair and his comprehensive, luminous, and no- 
ble little work upon Ireland, but from his saga- 
cious practical service as a leader of the liberal 
thinkers who inspire the liberal party in En- 
gland. He was before Coppen in bearding the 
London Times. LEariy in 1862 he wrote: ‘*The 
leading journal has indeed waged war against 
‘thinkers’ for a quarter of a century with no 
questionable success.” And with a fine exalta- 
tion, which recalls the better days and men of 
his country, he adds: ‘‘I am most willing to 
be called a ‘thinker,’ or, if possible, worse 
names, if I can contribute in the slightest de- 
gree toward inducing however small a section 
of the public to exercise forecast in politics; tc 
study our position in the community of nations, 
its changes and its necessities; to mark the ways 
of Providence, and subdue ambition to them ; 
and to lay, by deliberate action on intelligible 
principles, the solid foundations of happiness 
and greatness.” : 
The opinion of foreigners upon our affairs is 
often compared to that of posterity; and cer- 
tainly the views of a man like Gotpwis SMITH. 
have the kind of equity that we attribute to those 
who come after us, and who are removed from 
the gusts of party opinion in which we live. 
How fully this is recognized, and how giadly 
our great debt to him is acknowledged, Professor 
Surrn’s reception in this country must have 
proved to him and to his companions in our 
vindication, Cospex, Bricut, Caines, New- 
MAN, and the rest. 

It was fortunate that AvcusTe LaycE1, who, 


ous sympathy, it was impossible not ‘to feel that 
the generous heart of every truly civilized na- 
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tion beats harmonious; and that the best men 
in each aim to make that general justice prac- 
ticable which can alone secure the peace of the 
world. 


THE BOSTON SAILORS’ FAIR. 


On the morning of election-day Captain 
Wrvstow, of the Kearsarge, came ashore at Bos- 
ton, and going at once to his home in Roxbury, 
voted for the cause for which he had fought. 
On the next day the great Fair for the Sail- 
ors was opened in Boston by the customary 
speeches; but with a variety of material and a 
curdiality of purpose which show how true the 
national heart is to the brave men at sea who 
defend the national honor and the flag. 

It was a happy event for the opening ot the 
Fair.that Captain Winstow, the hero of what 
is perhaps the most interesting single naval in- 
cident of the war, should be present. Yet the 
sinking of the A/abama was only one incident. 
The history of the navy in this war is fully wor- 
thy its earlier exploits. The fight at Hatteras ; 
the opening of New Orleans, the defeat of the 
Merrimac ; the capture of Hilton Head; the oc- 
cupation of Mobile Bay ; the sinking of the AZ 
abama; the explosion of the Albemarle; the 
capture of the Florida, with the inflexible block- 
ade maintained along the coast of a continent, 
and the hundred illustrious episodes of individu- 
al daring and victory, are all naval triumphs 
upon which the shades of Lawrencz and Dr- 
catur, of Esek Horxims and Ottver Perry 
may approvingly smile. When the war began 
there were some forty ships in the navy, and 
Isaac Toucey, the Secretary of the Navy, know- 
ing that the Government was to be attacked, 
had put all but four of them out of its reach. 
Less than eight thousand men sufficed for the 
service of these ships. Now the vessels have 
increased to nearly six hundred, and fifty thou- 
sand seamen care for them. Meanwhile Far- 
racut and Du Pont, and Worpen and Porter 
and WinsLow, have written their names bright 
and clear in our history. 

The object of the Boston Sailors’ Fair is to 
found a home for seamen, such as the United 
States has not yet provided. For by some re- 
markable arrangement nineteen or twenty years 
must elapse before one of the men, for instance, 
who fought upon the Kearsarge can become the 
permanent inmate of a United States marine 
hospital. To secure that berth a sailor must 
have been in the service for twenty years. This 
is making what the French would call a long 
antichamber. 

The Fair has opened with such spirit that 
there can be no doubt of realizing a large sum 
for its generous purpose. Every body will be 
glad to cheer the honest heart of the sailor-boy, 
and to assure him, wherever, in strange and re- 
mote seas he fights for the flag, that those whom 
the flag protects hail bis work and honor his 
bravery. 








Mr. STEPHEN Massett is lecturing in Baltimore, 
where his “‘ Drifting About” has proved very suc- 
cessful. 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE 


THE MILITARY SITUATION, 


Tre interest in the milliary record of the past week is 
chietiy prospective, gathering especially about Sherman's 
Projected campaign. In Virginia no important event has 
occurred, except the withdrawal of Sheridan's army to the 
vicinity of Winchester. He was followed by the rebel 
cavalry who, November 11, engaged Merritt and Custer. 
The letter retired, but did not succeed in drawing the en- 
emy northward. The skirmishing was renewed the next 
day, Sheridan trying in vain to bring on a en- 
g*g-ment, General Powell advanced with his division, 
and drove the rebels through and beyond Front Royal, 
capturing two cannon, 150 prisoners, and several wagons, 
There is nothing new from the Army of the James, ex- 
cept that the enemy is lining the west bank of the James 
from the Howlett House, near Dutch Gap, to Drury's 
Biuff with a chain of formidable batteries. It is evident- 
ly the expectation of the rebels that on the completion of 
the Dutch Gap Canal Richmond will be attempted by a 
combined assault of our land and naval force. The Rich- 
mond Examiner (November 9) even supposes that Grant 
will be reinforced by the best part of Sheridan's army. 
Early’s army is supposed to number from ten to fifteen 
thousand men. The rebels have on the James River three 





Otsego, Wyalusing, Tacony, and 
GENERAL SHERMAN. 


General Hood's movements for some time past have in- 
dicated an intention on his part of taking up finally a 
sition on the Mississippi River. On the of October 
Was at Brookeville, in Northern Alabama. At this point 
his army separated into three columns, all moving toward 
the Tennessee River with the design of crossing at three 
different points — Decatur, Whitesburgh, and Gunter's 
Landing. From this time hie movements are noé certain- 
ly known to us, but the necessity of supplying himself 
from the country probably led him to scatter his forces 
Pretty widely along the banks of the Tennessee, Wheth- 
er he will move northward on Chattanooga or Nashville 
time will develop. The Charleston Merctery of October 
°1 volunteers the opinion that Hood had better whip Sher- 
man first and make his advance afterward ; it does not see 
how a rebel army, not to confront its ad- 
Versary in the field, can afford to leave him in the rear. 
It says: “The idea of recruiting our army in Tennessee 
is go01, provided we go there in the right way, inspiring 
Contidenee and showing power and skill. But a fugitive 
Campaign ot a week or two, ending in retreat or disaster, 
would do much more harm than good—would chill the 





lukewarm, and confirm the jing and ttmid.” 
In the mean time General leaving Thomas 
horth of the ‘Tennessee with a force sufficient to confrout 





led to the supposition that 
Sherman's move will be along the line of the Virginia and 


pers, it is to be hoped, are as much bewildered about the 
Fees we are ab he Herth. Atlanta is still held by the 


General A. J. Smith's Division from Memphis is at 
Paducah, Forrest has been ing on the Tennessee 
River in the western part of the State; but he failed in 
taking Johnsonville, which was his chief object, the river 
being always navigable to this t. On the 8th Wheeler 
and Forrest withdrew from J ville on the approach 
of a Federal naval and land force to this point. 

Several attempts have been made to cross Texas cattle 
over the Mississippi River for the benefit of Hood's army. 
It is supposed that a strong force of Texans were ready to 
co-operate with Hood on the west side of the Mississippi. 


FROM THE SOUTHWEST. 


On the 18th of Se iber Admiral Porter presented a 
sword to panes Joseph Bailey, who did him 
such service in extricating the gun-boats and other vessels 
of the fleet from their perilous position above the falls at 
Alexandria during the River expedition. 

The rebels have three gun-boats on the Red River, the 
most formidable of which is the Missouri, mounting six 
heavy guns, and thickly armored. These are supposed to 
be lying at Shreveport. As the Red River is rising these 
boats are daily expected to descend. 

November 6 General Canby was severely wounded by a 
guerrilla while ascending the White River on the gun-boat 
Cricket. It is thought that his recovery is doubtful. 


EXPLOSION OF THE “TULIP.” 


On the 1ith inst. the gun-boat Tulip, attached to the 
Potomae flotilla, left St. Mary's in the afternoon for the 
Washington Navy-yard. While passing Kugged Point 
in the early evening her boilers exploded, rending the 
upper portion of the vessel to atoms, scalding her officers 
and crew, and sending them about in every direction, 
She had on board 69 persons, officers and men. Of these 
only nine are accounted for, and some of these nine were 
mortally injured. 


RESIGNATION OF GENERAL M'CLELLAN, 


The following order was issued by the President No- 
vember 14: 

1. That the resignation of George 2. M‘Clellan as Ma- 
jor-General in the United States army, dated November 
8, and received by the Adjutant-General on the 10th inst., 
be accepted as of the 8th of November. 

2. That for personal gallantry, military skill, and just 

fid in the age and patriotism of his troops dis- 
played by Philip H. Sheridan on the 19th of October at 
Cedar Run, whereby, under the blessing of Providence 
his routed army was reorganized, a great national disaster 
averted, and a brilliant victory achieved over the rebels 
for the third time In pitched battle within thirty days, 
Philip H. Sheridan is appointed Major-General in the 
United States Army, to rank as such from the 8th dry of 
November, 1864 

° SOUTHERE NEWS. 





+ * On the 7th of November the rebel Congress assembled 


Orr, Foote, and Rives. of the 





members of the Hi only 62 were present at the open- 
ing of the session, half of whom represented rotten 
boroughs. The Richmond hotels embraced the opportu- 


nity to advance the price of board to $40 per diem 

Davis's Message is of especial interest on account of the 
important measures upon which it touches. He devotes 
the first portion of the document io a review of the mili- 
tary campaign since June. He sees no disparaging ‘eat- 
ure in Sherman's advance into Georgia or in Grant's near 
approach to Richmond. The loss of all their cities, he 
claims, would still leave the contest undecided. He does 
not once allude to the Confederate defeats in the Valley, 
but points with an indignant gesture to Sheridan's barba- 
rous mode of carrying on war. Mr Davis then proceeds 
to a consideration of the Confederate finances. The to- 
tel amount of the rebel debt on ihe Ist of October was 
$1,147,976, 208, of which about half was funded. The in- 
crease in debt during the six months from April to Octo- 
ber was nearly $100,000,000. In these statements the 
foreign debt is omitted. This amounts to £2,200,000 in 
gold, or about $50,000,000 in Confederate currency, and 
is provided for by about 250,000 bales of cotton owned b 
the Government. To the foreign debt must nlso be add- 
ed the soldiers’ dues. Hood's army has not been paid for 
fifteen months. The chief difficulty, he says, to be appre- 
hended is from a depreciated currency, which he attrib- 
utes to two causes—redundancy in amount and want of 
confidence in ultimateredemption. 

Mr. Davis advocates a universal conscription, exempt- 
ing no class, and he advises that the detailment of edi- 
tors, teachera, ph etc., be left to the discretion of 
the military authorities. In regard to the employment of 
slaves in the army he expresces himself with great cau- 
tion. He thinks it would be wise to increase the number 


property — has a personal relation and obligation to 
the Governthent. If the ef&ves were used as sold then 
they would cease to be private property, and must 

over to the possession of Government. But Mr. Davis is 
not in favor of conferring freedom on the n« in order to 
make him a soldier, but only after a perked of faithful 


to Committee 


Mr. Murray, of Tennessee, offered a joint resolution de- 
give neither sym- 


Then Mr. Swan, of Tennessee, offered a resolution de- 
claring that no exigency exists or is likely to occur requir- 
ing the placing of negroes in the army, and he was desir- 
papel decisive action which should put at once 

at which his resolution was aimed. The 


oe a rights of the States and the 
Mr. Chambers at in to 

Bo eee length in opposition to making 
‘The news of Lincoln's re-electior. had been re- 





President 
ceived at Richmond Nevember 11. The rebels accept it a2 








year shall have 
NEWS ITEMS. 

a aan pep wy hy + - of the army 

requires furloughs ital 
officers and enlisted men fit for duty shall t eae 
a ho 

t General 

Phan mye be aren og bey = of the com- 
mand of the Second and assigned to command 
of the Department of Washington, General Augur suc- 


avy. . 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


EUROPE, 





Mr. Joun Lxncu, the celebrated illustrator of the pages 
of Punch, died on the 29th ult , aged 47 years. 

The Schleswig-Holstein question has been finally settled 
by the treaty of peace signed Denmark 
Schleswig, Holstein, and Lauenburg tothe victors. Lauen- 
burg, in accordance with the vote of her Diet, 
bly be annexed to Prussia. 


THE EAST. 
A terrific cyclone has broken over Calcutta, causin 

pat 8 oa es . Of two hundred we 

ya ch of the Ganges), nineteen, are 

pe sop to be totally lost, and of the remainder, twenty 
are reported to be sea-worthy. 

fleet of the 
fully attacked 4 ~ Prince Negato in the Straits of 


P have sued for peace and 
promise to open the Straits, 








INTERESTING ITEMS. 


INCIDENT OF THE Last ELEoTioN.—At the last election 
& very interesting incident occurred at Sturbridge, Masea- 
chusetts, Deacon John Phillips, who is 104 years old, ap- 
peared at the town-hall and deposited his bailot for Presi- 
dential electors and State officers, He was brought in a 
carriage, and then conveyed into the hall in a chair, sup- 

by a platoon of our returned soldiers, and received 

y the citizens of the town rising from their seats, amidst 
the tears and heart-felt emotions of all present. After rest- 
ing for a moment, the venerable patriot gxpressed a desire 
to shake hands with ail the returned cdlitiers. Some thir- 
teen soldiers then formed in line. When each one was 
introduted to the patriarch, and took him by the hand, 
with the Sree aye ey be ne each had served in the 
army. After three hearty cheers were given for the 
returned soldiers, and three rousing cheere by the whole 
assembl, for the *‘ old soldier of the Revolution,” 

Colonel Edward Phillips, eldest son of the venerable 
deacon, now in his eightieth year +hen made an impromptu 
speech to the soldiers, in the course of which he said that 
he was the oldest man in town who wa: born in town, and 
yet, said he, my father is here and “*still lives.” The old 
gentleman was ther presented with two sets of ballots. 
one for Abraham Lincoln and one for George B. M‘Clel- 
lan, and requested before all present to take his cho’ 
when he reached out his hand, and in an audible an 
deep-toned bass voice. said, “1 shall take the one for 
Abraham Lincoln.” 

The town then voted that the chairman of the select- 
men present the ballot-box to the old gentleman, who took 
his ballot with both hands and ~— it in the box, 
stating that he had voted for Washington for President, 
and had attended all the Presidential elections since, ex- 
cepting that four years ago, when he was sick, and did 
not attend. 


A cuapLary in Arkansas says a man buying furs was 
conversing with a woman. at whose house he called, and 
asked her “if there wea any Presbyterians around there ?” 
She hesitated a moment, and seid she “guessed her hus, 
band hadn't Filled any since they'd lived there.” 


Morper “Viti Ouv —A caze is r examination at 
Albany which iliusirates the importance of trifies in the 
detection of crime. In September a cattle-dealer by the 
name of Thompson was murdered in West Albany under 
circumstances which appeared to furnish no clew to the 
detection of the murderer. .\ stranger had gone out in 
the evening with Thempron from his hotel to look at some 
cattle just arrived from Saratoga, and penned in ob- 
scure portion of the market. The next morning the cat- 
tle-dealer was found murdered, ard robbed of about $5000. 
The criminal had ee-a}.ed, But a drover had seen the two 
men together on the day of the murder, and remembered 
the stranger, who nad asked him, “ Didn’t you keep bar 
somewheres? Havén't I seew you before?” 

A month afterward the drover was in the cars on his 
way to Schenectady, and falling into conversation with a 
stranger, the latter sbruptly asked him, “ Didn't you kecp 
bar somewheres? Haven't I seen you before?’ Upon this 
followed the arrest of the murderer, who, but for this cas- 
ual repetition of a question, might possibly have escaped 
detection. 

This case reminds us of a similar one of recent occur- 
rence in This, however, was a case of robbery. 
A house-breaker ha’ plundered a house of considerable 
course of his rummaging went 


night. a ae es saw her before the 
mirror with her night-dress and night-cap on, and heard 
her remark, ‘* How nice I took in my aight-cap!” A few 
days afterward this girl cncountered two young men on 
the street and one of them thoughtlessly said, ‘‘ How nice 
I look in my nightcap!” The recognition then became 
mutual and the robber wa. arrested. 


Arrenvus \/ arp writes that he is tired of answering the 
question as to how meny wive: Brigham Young has. He 
says that all he knows about tt is that he cne day used up 
the multi tion-table in counting the long stockings on 
a clothes-line in ams back-yard, and went off feeling 
dizzy. Even when in Mormondom Artemus, about to give 
an entertainment, gave a Mormon a family- 


Five miles from Waterville is Derrynane, the well- 
«nown residence of O’Com.ell. It lies low on the shore of 
© Rite tow, oad & Se d to landward by a of 





ver, that such tions were availing, for 
oceasion he shot a Jog in the arme of its owner. 
Another day, in the streets of Tralee with a friend, 
cnted luckless tobacconist peacefully smoking his 
cigar in front of his own shop-door, ‘*You can’t knock 
fellow's out ” suggested his friend. 








TIGERS AT StNGAPoRE.—In Singapore the a: mor- 
tality caused tigers has for a long time been laced 
at one man a day. Pay Dp Government have recen‘! 

ve away these destructive ani- 
mals, Convicts have been specially employed to hunt 
them down, and the reward offered for their destruction 
has been considerably i d. These have 
to proved successful, but that they have 
not been altogether so is shown by a statement in a late 
number of the Straits Times. In little more than a fort- 
night in the month of August last five men had been 
and these were not merely conjectural 
cases, but cases in which the evidence of the cause of death 
was indisputable. 


Mantz AnTornetTs.—In the 
life, to use the — yet truthful language of Burke, 
like the morning sfar, full of Ufe, and 
splendor, and joy.” Radiant with hope, and dreading no 





that perfect abandon and espieglerie 20 compatible with, 
and oftenest joined to, the most perfect purity of mind and 


. 


Tue rewards of literary success, as indeed of sucerss in 
any pursuit whatever, are in these days something marvel- 
ous. It is said that Mr. Tennyson has already realized 
£10,000 by the sale of his Inst volume, and thet Mr. Wilkie 
Collins is to receive £3000 for hie new novel in the Cornhill 
Magazine, and still be at liberty to republish it in a com- 

ete form after it has yy in the periodical. And it 

not only in England that these larye sume are reatized 
authors. No less than 80,000 copies of an illustrated 
edition of Victor Hugo's ‘Les Misérables” were lately 
sold in a few days, and 1500 more were ordered. The times 
are changed in: since Dr. Johnson was obliged to dance 
attendance in Lord Chesterfield's ante-room in the vain 
hope of obtaining a paltry dedication fee, 


A you nobleman of the Papal States, on succeeding 
to his family title, found that his uncle and predecessor 
had expended nearly the whole property in assisting the 
Pope at the time of his flight from Rome. The young man 
was left all but penniless; he naiurally determined to eek 
Pio IX., expose his condition, and implore from his Holi- 


ness either repayment, or some such ofhee as would recom. ~ 


pense his loss, It proved, however, no eaxy matter for hiim 
to obtain the desired interview. By some tnaccownial/ 
contingency the Pope was never able to receive him, 
oo he a through many channels for the favor. 
Mont! th pete finally two or three years, and the 
rues nobleman was still soliciting the permission to lay 
claim before his holy debtor At last the Pope under- 
took one of his journeys; the nobleman followed him, 
found him on one occasion less carefully guarded than 
usual, forced the consigne at his private door, and enter- 
ing the sacred presence, threw himeclf at his Holiness's 
feet, and expounded his case. The Pope listened both 
tiently and amiably while the youth detailed all that 
is uncle had given, and how the family estates were 
mol in consequence, and how since the uncle’e death 
he had seeking the Pope to obtain favorable conshi- 
eration of his claims. The Pope, as I have said, listened 
most ously, insomuch that the nobleman congratu- 
lated himself in the confident hope that his petition would 
assuredly be granted. “And how long ago is it,” raid 
the Pope, “since your excellent uncle died?” *: Just four 
years ago, may it please your Holiness." Then," re- 
turned the Pope, “for four yeare exactly, il suo signor rio 
has received in heaven the reward of his magnanimous 
devotion to the Holy See. Benedicite!” This said, and 
extending his two fingers over the abashed and kreeling 
suppliant, Pio IX. swept out of the room 


A Brsnor tn Portavs.—We can not resist the tempta- 
tion of wy ew following anecdote of the Apostolic 
Bishop of New Zealand, the scene of whose adventure lies 
here. He had persuaded the Bishop of Newcastle to start 
with him from Sydoey on a missionary cruire tn his little 
yacht to New Caledonia, the New Hebrides, the Loyalty, 
and other islands in his then extensive diocese. Like our- 
selves they put in at the Bay of Islands. The Bishop of 
New Zealand wished to show his brother of Newcastle a 
little of the country, and for that purpose proposed to take 
him to a distant station on the other side of this very 
river. The nd was soft and boggy, as we had found 
it, and the Bishop of Newcastle had never been accustomed 
to “rough it” in such a country as this. He could ride 
his fifty miles a day in his own diocese; but his hardy 
brother always walked, and besides there were no*horses 
to be had here. Always neat and spruce in his dress, Jook- 
ing “as if he had just come out of a bandbox,” and afraid 
like a cat to wet his feet, he picked his way most carefully 
and delicately, unlike his brother Bishop, who tramped oa 
“through thick and through thin," till at last they come 
to the river side. The river was swollen with the heavy 
rain which had been pouring down in torrents for eome 
days previously, and he of Newcastle looked awfully puz- 
zled, wondering how they were to crose—neither bridge 
nor being visible in any direction. He was etill fur- 
ther puzzled when he saw.the Bishop of New Zealend, 
without a word, deliberately taking off shoes, leggings, 
stockings, and, last of all, his breeches In reply to his 
brother Bishop's ‘‘ whatever next ?”" he coolly collected h'‘s 
various articles of dress and stepped into the river up to 
his apron, calling out as he did so, “* Now then, Newcastle, 
off with your breeks, and follow rleader!" There waa 
no help for it, as there was no other means of crossing the 
river, and the good Bishop invariably refused to be car 
ried across by any of his Maori suite, on the ground that 
it was not right to treat such noble 8 ‘*like beasts of 
burden.” 


A ranqver of horse-fiesh at ageee, which came off leto. 
ly, ws attended by a considerable number of commercial 
and manufacturing notabilities, advocates, medical men, 


and others. The expressed great satisfaction at 
the dishes Bh a 


Tur daily consumption of oysters in Paris, notwithstan1- 
ing their price, ranging from 80 cents to 100 cents y or 
dozen, is between 7000 and 9000 baskets. Each bark >t 
contains 150, eo that Paris requires daily from 1,050.14 9 
to 1,200,000 of these mollusks—a total of 86,(010,000 + 
month, or 228,000,000 for the eight months containing the 
letter r, during which oysters are in season. 

Dear Watnvts.—On Monday, the 26ta of September, 
General Hitchens, Mayor ot Tenterden, Engianc, sittin~ 
alone at the Town Clerk's office, sentenced a boy of rix- 
teen, named William Webb, for a theft of six walnuts from 
a tree, to six months’ smprisonment with hard labor. No 

offense of any sort was alleged against the boy. 


A Wuert-parnow Fuur.—An ancient barrow was opeii- 
ed a few days ego near Whitechurch in Hants, It men- 
ured eighty feet in circumference and four feet in height, 
and was com of chalk, rubble, and flinta, A emall 
crushed urn, four skeletona, three those of adults, and the 
other of a girl of about twelve years old, and a small sun- 
baked urn filled with calcined bones and ashes, and nine 
small rudely-chipped flint arrow-heads were found in the 
berrow. 
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BEFORE PETERSBURG—FORTIFICATIONS ON THE WELDON RAILROAD.—[Sketcuep ny J. W. Parrisox.] 


** Corporal, fix him a horse.” 

The horse is brought, and turns out to be a wood- 
en one with a not very generous allowance of back. 
Upon this the soldier is mounted, and 4 wooden 
sabre is placed in his hand. Punishment for dis- 


TY ; 7 T showing the present condition of that road, and | the cavalry, they have been put in the infantry in- 
BEFORE PETERSBURG. sketches of fortifications on and to the left of the | stead. The officer in command accosts one of these 
railroad ; of reinforcements on their way tothe front, | disappointed soldiers thus: . 
and of a peculiar mode of punishing refractory sol- ‘Then you want to ride a horse, do you?” 
diers who refuse duty because, having enlisted for “Yes Sir.” 


WE print on this and the next page illustrations 
of General Grant’s campaign against Richmond. 
These comprise a view on the Weldon Railroad, 
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BEFORE PETERSBURG—A VIEW ON THE WELDON RAILROAD—[Sxeronep nr J. W. Parrmon.] 
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BEFORE PETERSBURG—REINFORCEMENTS GOING TO THE FRONT.—[Skercuep sy A. W. Warrey.} Hl 

obedience of orders is always just: still we can only CAPTURE OF THE “FLORIDA.” The Florida, formerly known as the Oreto, was | destruction of the Alabama, the most powerful pziva- 3 

regard it as natural that a soldier enlisting as a cav- F originally built for the Italian Government, as was | teer in the Anglo-Confederate navy. Her burden t 
alryman should object to serving in another capac- WE illustrate on our first page the capture by | alleged, was purchased by the revels and sent to | was 750 tons. She arrived at Bahia, in the Bay 
ity. The punishment, however, which lasts three | the Wachusett of the rebel war-steamer Florida, | sea in March, 1862, and has enjoyed a longer lease | of San Salvador, on the 5th of October, having just 

or four hours, is usually effectual, and the ‘‘mount- | which took place in the Bay of San Salvador Octo- | of predatory life than has been allowed to other pri- | one week before captured and burned the Jfonda- : 

ed” infantry-man leaves his horse well satisfied with ber 7, and give the portraits of Captain Morris, of | vateers. This vessel has outrivaled even the Ala- | mon off Pernambuco. The United States steamer : 

his short service in ‘‘ tie cavalry.” | the Flurida, and Captain Cotins, of tle Wachuseft, | bama in its destructive work. She was, after the | Wachuseit was then in port, and at first the Florida : 
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RG—“ MOUNTED INFANTRY—[Sxxtoikp px-A, W.Winnes.] 
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anchored in th ' 
by the a ian admiral to come tn 

wt ho Jay on the 6th under the guns of the | 
Bracitan fi rts ang the Brazilian fleet. It is stated | 


tha: curing the day efforts were made by some of 
the citizens of Bahia te induce Captain Morris to 
bo Fiurida ouside io fight the Wachusett, but 


thai tne Cxptain dechinea the engagement. There 
is poturag to indicate that the Florida came into 
mort fo: any other purpoze thac to take in coals and 
picvi On the night of the éth Captain Mor- 
Fi and s good porticn of his crew were cn shore. 
T),c Wackusett was lying just outside the harbor. 
This nort is e favorite resort for Confederate priva- 
teers because it nas three separate channels of exit. 
‘This of course, was an unfavorable feature in Cap- 


‘> Couisss’s view of the situation, since the Flor- 
tmtent easily escape by one of these channels 
ler eover of the darkness. He called a council 
is Offoers, and in the debate which followed one 
¢ was especially considered, namely, that the 
rida Lal repeatedly seized and burned American 
is within three miles of the Brazilian coast. 
in bet une dissenting vote it was determined to 
ize the Florids at her: >chorage. The fact that 
re was 6 debate, and that the consideration al- 
ly. alluded io was the priretpa) reason in favor 
determined upon, 


Aaa te 


? 

r 

e° the extraordinary measure 

leaves 1s no room for supposing *hat the measure 
was edepted with either the expressed or implied 
consent of the Brazidan sutheritie. At any .ate 
the seizure was determined vpea, end at 3 ..m. on 
t 
: 
t 
if 
t 
« 





» rorning of the 7th the cabies were supped, and 
Wachusett apoecached ihe Flonda with the ine 
ention of striking her amidships anti send her et 
yace to the Settum. This might have passed for 
an occidental collision, and thra the internatlenal 
yiestion have been evaded. But the coluswn dil 
t nroitce the intencde? effect. Captain Cozies 
therepon demenued the surrender cf tne Fiowdk. 
The over iu charge of the latter replied that. no- 
vor the cranmstarces, oc surrendered, and ihe cap- 
tured vessel cer eres having beea resmv-d to the 
huse®. Was te? 00 ifot voesel, and was car- 
riedoui ‘osea Thowe are che tact of che capture, 
1 it is aucertain ss yet whether the Eraziliar 
Gove nmert wil make a protest against it. If it 
.. che ouestion then teoumes ore sebject to liti- 
, and in case it is prov2é that the Florida has 
ured any of our vessels within the mits of Bra- 
© jurisdiction the capture wl stand valid as 

nly a mescure of retalation. 
e was buiit In tue Dhartectown 
card, und launched ir i8¢] .. Her tength is 
om 22. ru€ depth '3. She 
heayy urmramene cencisrang ef tv.o s1-inch 
vot guns, twe 36-neuud rifics, erd eight 
le guns. Previous to her crue in search 
she was employed as ‘ag-ship on 











th ol 


va iver 

(4, tam Nevotgox Cosus. + as born in Penn 
Sviveuia, and ic boat fifty yx: of aye. He was, 
in ibd4, appointed a midchip..an iz the nevy, and 


first cruise on che slo pol * Notehez une 
aander Mravryr, of the West 'ndiz Squad 
ro... In 1839 he entered the naval scnvel ri Puita 
d:iphia. He was afterward attached tothe stoop of 
vr Heston, and to the frigate Conste/lation as acting 
y: \ster: in 1848, having spent four years at howe 
] s ordered to the sloop of war Decatur, on tne 
can coast, having been promoted to a Lieuten- 
Tn 1851 we find him in service on Lake Erie, 
+: vears afterward, under Farracrt, he was ex- 
«cutive officer of the navy-vard at Mares Island, 
( and in 1860, having again served on 
Lake Erie for a few months, he was ordered to the 
~ 





ifornia, 


loop of war iyndalia under the present Admiral 


? Les, in the East Indis Squadron. He was, 
©. the veturn of the Vanda/ia, made commander of 
the gun -boat 1 nedilla, which was one of the vessels 
ev caged in Admiral Du Post's Port Royal expedi- 
tion. During the winter of 186] and 1862 he was 


verv actively engaged with the Unadilla, in com- 
pany with the other gun-boats, in opening the rebel 
ports and sounds or ‘he ceast, of South Carolina, 
Georgia, and Florida, under the command of Ad- 
miral Dc Pcs, COnthe 16th of July, 1862, he was 
promoted to his rreseat rank as full commander, 
standing at present No 19 on the list. In Sep 
tember, 1x62, he was detached from the command 
cf the Unadilla and placed in command of the Cc- 
trare, cruising in the West Indies in search of 
liockade-runners. Here he was successful in tak- 
ing some valuable prizes, and maintaining as sharp 
« bluckade as the circumstaaces and the speed of hie 
ves-el would permit 
'n Aucust, 1863, he was detached frem the Qc- 
, and subsequentiy ordered te the com mand 
of it ‘am-sloop Wachusett, on special scivice, 
id sent some months since in search of the priva- 
ter iva. In this pursuit he has been engaged 
fur months, aaa succeeded finally in capturing the 
yivatecr in the manner above stated. He has been 
thirty years in the naval service, of which he has 
it over twenty-one at sea. 
fhe Floridi was originally under the command 
of Captain Marrtr; at the time of her capture she 
was commanded by C. Mortncautt Morris. The 
portrait which we give of Captain Morais is from 
a photograph taken a few months ago at Brest, 
France which port the Florida entered September 
4. 1453. He has been Captain of this privateer for 
wore thana year. The Florida, it will be remem- 
tered, was for some months detained at Brest by 
te brench Government. i 


RUNNING THE BLOCKADE. 


Ox pages 760 and 761 we illustrate the chase of 
un blockade-runner by a portion of one of our squad- 
rons. This is an event now of everyday occur- 





rence, In fact, a peculiar sort of commerce has 
Fpri tur up, the profits of which rest upon the chances 
o. rcuning the American blockade. The chief em- 
poriuin of this commerce is Wilmington, North Car- 
rise The foreign loan, which forms the most sr:b- 
Hida: support of the Confederate financial sys- 
tem. rests evtirely npon the chances of Confederate 


| Department has subsisted on the chances of vessels 


; cated solely by Miss Martin’s wish. 





= ne. but was immediately invited | vessels laden, with cotton evading our blockading 
im to the harbor, | vessels in going out; and the Confederate Ordnance 


from abroad laden with guns and ammunition evad- 
ing our blockaders in coming in. Vessels engaged | 
in this transit to and fro are built by special com- 
panies, who trust with all the confidence of a BockLE 
in the average of so many successes In sO many 
runs, and in the long-run they make enormcus 
profits notwithstanding the number of special in- 
stances in which they come to grief. The insur- 
ance of ships engaged in running the blockade is 
regulated according te the same laws of chance. 
If Wilmington were in our possession the whole 
basis of this new and peculiar commerce wou!d un- 
derzo a material alteration. 

Many of the officers of our blockading fieet have 
grewn rich cut of the results of their captures. Ac- 
cording to the Prize Law one half of every prize 
goes to the Government. The other half is divided 
among the officers and seamen of the capturing fleet 
according to their monthly pay. 





DREAMLAND. 


Oct of the sweet old legends 
Beckons a fair white hand, 

And silvery, bell-like voices 
Tell of an unknown land, 


Where magic roses blossom 
In the evening's golden light, 
And the air is laden with fragrance 
rom the lilies silver-white. 


The trees. with their waving branches, 
Muzica a fairy scng, 

And the brooklet merrily dances 
As it ripples and gurgles along. 


And tender, enchanting love-song: 
Float on the balmy breeze, 

And tze heart’s unspeakable longing 
By their music is set at ease. 


Would thai m3; sveps could reach ‘t, 
Thst happy, flowery strand! 

For sll my earthly afflictions 
Would cease in that fairy iand. 


Oft ir my dreams I see it, 
In its glamour bright and fair, 
But with daylight’s earliest glimmer 
It vanishes into air. 


GOLDEN FIPPINS. 

“Now, Rey seriously, you are not vexed sith 
me? You yourself would have been the first tc 
bic me go.* 

Fa: down below the precipitous ledges cf the 
mountain path the valley seemed tc swim in misis 
oi gold, while here and there, among the overhang- 
ing wees, a deep-dyed sumac’: tosset “ts crest cf" 
crimson plumes in the spicy airof m:a October an? 
the coral-red berries of the degwood glowed like 
burning ccals in the tangled wilderiesses of the 
woods. It was a very pretty bac!-ground for wood 
nymph, o7 hamadryad, and Rachei Martin's atti 
tude was unconsciously artistic as she tlayed with 
the wi'd blue asters that wovered her little basket 
of hickory nuts, spoils from thc great oid tree whose 
giant branches overtopped the whole furoxt. 

She was prurp and pretty, with icund wonder- 
ing blus eyes and s mouth like a magnified cran- 
berry, while tho zcses on her cheek seamed to come 
and go with evers breath she drew, and the fant 
touches of sunsinns on Re’ Mow gave uiditional 
charm to her fresh, erste beauty Mack i cuglas 
leaned ove: the twiste? beech-reot nut separated 
ther, and oied to take che orowa banc ‘ bia, Sut it 
was Crawn away "sib decides uickness. 

“Ray, dearest'”’ 

Ah, he did not see che biovd mantiing to her 
cheek under the envious siadov- of the sirecious 
** Shaker-bonnet”—he «id no: hear the quick, stormy 
throbbing ofthe petalant heait. “Dearest,” indeed! 
When Kezian Truman’: beeu never so much as 
went to Bostor without asking hey leave, and Char- 
ley Jenkins had distinctly intimated that the whole 
programme of his future existence was to be indi- 
Yes, it was 
all very wel! for Captain Mark to stay at home, of- 
ficiatung in the Home Guard department: she liked 
the unitorm, and didn’t object te the martial éc/ar. 
Bui to go Gown among the rebels withovi so much 
as consulting her inclination, the spoile. >eauty 
thought that was altogether s diferent thing. 

“IT see you afe in no mood to discuss this matter 
impartially just now, Rachel,” Captain Mark said, 
gravely. ‘I had thought, I had hoped to find you 
eeling differently.” 

“In no mood!” Rachel colored hot scarlet. 
What right had Mark Douglas to treat her like a 
naughty child? 

‘*T beg your pardon, Captain Douglas,” she said, 
petulantly ; ‘‘it isn’t at all necessary to discuss a 
matter so perfectly indifferent to me.” 

Now Mark Douglas was only a man, with all the 
infirmities incident to mankind. He bit his lip, 
and his brow grew ark. 

** Rachel, you seem to have forgotten the engage- 
ment.” 

“Engagement” she repeated, sharply. ‘J am 
tired of an engagement that ont: fetters one party 
while the other is frec as air.” 

‘‘ Tired!” He hesitatec a moment, as if vainly 
striving to command his voice: ‘‘ De you wish to be 
released, Ray ?” 

She did not answer—perhaps she was not “uite 
prepared for this phase of affairs. 

‘* Tell me—yes or no!” he demanded, sternly. 

“ Yes,” she answered, with pettish abruptness, 

“Then good-by. Ray.” 

Gore? Yes, he was gone. She watched him de- 
scending the mountain side with quick, even strides 
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patches of deep, still shadow into belts of golden 
sunshine, until the everhanging rock hid him from 
her view: vet it seemed so difficult to believe that 
he was really gone. 

She lookeo down at the tiny engagement-ring 
that sparkled cn her forefinger—a simple turquoise 
set in virgin gold. whose blue glimmer shone dimly 
through her tears—and she could not but remember 
the tende: words.with which he had placed it on 
her finger. 

‘Let it be a token between us, dearest, like the 
aignet rings of old times. Wherever! may bc, this 
ring will always bring _ heart back to its queen.” 

And now! 

“I ought to have returned it,” she pondered, 
shrinking as if the slender circlet of gold were a 
ring of fire. “I will—some time !” 

So Mark Douglas lost his sweet-heart, and march- 
“ed down to Petersburg a solitary man, marveling. 
as many a one has done before him, on the inscru- 
table mysteries of the female heart. 


‘* Dretful keen wind, ain't it?” said the Widow 
Taylor, untying the strings of her worsted hood ; 
‘* powerful sharp frost last night! Deacon Petti- 
bone’s dahlias is black as soot, and all Miss Morn 
son’s mornin’-glories is blasted Thankee, Miss 
Martin, my feet is cold; won't you take the rock- 
in’-cheer yourself? Why, Rachel, child, what ails 
you? all the neighborshare talkin’ "bout how you've 
changed !” 

Rachel colored, and turned away. 

**T am well enough.” 

“1 tell ye what, Miss Martin,” began Mrs 
Taylor, in a mysterious whisper to the elder lady, 
**vyou jest take a double handful o’ green willer 
bark, and bile it up well—or snakeroot tea ain't bad 
—and give her a pint night and mornin’. It’s the 
most strengthening thing! But I’ve come round 
to tell vou what the Women’s Committee have de- 
cided on.” 

** Ah, indeed?” said Mrs. Martin, inquiringly. 

** We all feel to be dretful thankful the harvest's 
been so good, and—and—every thing’s fetched up 
jest abont right,” intoned the widow ; “ and so we 
thought it would be kind o’ squarin’ up with a 
marciful Providence to send a box or tew o’ things 
cut to them poor soldiers that’s a fightin’ like all 
possessed! It’s only acc * to Scripter, you 
know, and ii would be « kind o’ nice little Thanks- 
givin’ gift. now wouldn't it ?” 

The widow drooped her eyelids sanctimoniously, 
and went on: 

“Miss Darby’s kindly gir us a bushel o’ them 
sweet-potatoes they raised in the scuth pasture Ict. 
They're a tittle damaged, not exactly fit for market, 
but there's no doubt the soldiers ‘ll be glad to get 
‘em; and Miss Deacon Pettibone has promised us a 
tot o’ that there fermented peach sass, and Desire 
Wallis hss made up a sight o’ book marks, and Wid- 
ow Smith has cooked a peck o’ dough-nuts, without 
no sweetnin’. Sugar’s so high, and ’tain’t likely the 
soldiers care for sweet stuff. As for ne, I reely don't 
like tc tell about my mite; bur £ hunted up a few 
o' pocr dear Deacon Taylor's oid trowsers and coats 
in the garret—a little moth-eaten and rather tendex, 
but I hain’t no doubt they'll be welcome. Old 
Jones has giv’ us half 2 pound o’ tea and a pound 
o’ candles, and Mr. Mcriam contributes 2 set « law- 
books. that they tell me 1s dretful iriprovin’ read- 
in. And the Committee cale'lated ycu end Ra- 
chel +vould help us.” 

**Ot course we will,” assented Mis. Mar‘in, re- 
covering promptly from ihe momentary bewilder- 
ment and amysement caused by the Widow Tay- 
lor’s valuable list of treasures: ‘‘and-—’ 

“Then I may as weil be stirrin’,” ejaculated the 
widow, jumping up; ‘* for I've got co see Miss Dr. 
Davison and Squire Ladd yet to-night. Good- 
evenin’ t’ ye—and don’t forget the willer-bark 
tea ” 

Mrs. Martin and Rachel both burst out lenghing 
as the door ctosed 

*Poer Mrs. Taylor !” said Mrs. Martin. 

** Mamma, how can she ?” demanded Rachel, in- 
dignanily. ‘* Such a box for the soldiers! Why, 
it would only be an aggravation !” 

‘Never mina, Ray, dear,” said her mother, 
seothingi:’ ; “{I'l' make upa lot of real dough-nuts, 
and pack ‘em rund the biggest peir of turkeys 
father can find, with « box of little pumpkin pies; 
and you shall send a barrel of those golden pippins 
from the old tree bevond the brook—the tree Mark 
Douglas iikea so well. They're in the garret, in 
that old green chest : and be sure and put in plenty 
o’ good clean straw to prevent their mellerin’ against 
each other.” 

Rachel obeyed ; and Mrs. Martin never had the 
least idea of the tears she shed, with her trim little 
figure half into the barrel, as she packed the great 
fair yellow apples ameng the yellower straw. If 
the golden pippins could only have spoken, what a 
Thanksgiving story they might have told to the 
Army of the Potomac! 

Mr. Martin's broad face beamed with satisfaction 
as he harnessed up old Dolly to carry the box and 
barrel to Boston. 

“It’s jest like you women-folks to keep think- 
in’ of such things,” he declared. ‘‘ Now it never 
wouldn't na’ come into my great vooden head—and 
jest to think ow much better our Thanksgivin’ 
dinnerl! taste for rememberin’ the poor fellows 
that’s a-fightin’ for us! Gee up, Dolly!” 

And Mr. Martin winked his misty eyes and 
cracked his whip simultaneously. 


‘«{—<on't-—see—whers—it-—can—be !” 

The golden vapors were ali faded away from the 
sweet valley now—the grey November sky stretched 
its dreary canopy of cloud over the glens and for- 
ests, and the y leaves were raining sadly down 
around Ray Martin’s feet as she hurriedly traversed 
the mountain path, pushing aside the red and rus- 
set drifts with eager, tremulous fingers, and search- 
ing as if for some precious lost talisman. 

‘“*Oh, to think that I should have dropped it!” 
she faltered, half aloud. ‘ While I wore it I couid 
still fancy our parting was buta dream. Oh, where 


: cow"! T have lost it!” 





And she sat down on the twisted beech-root and 
cried heartily, while the moaning of the chill wing 
brought back an echoing cadence to her ears. 

‘+ Gone —gone ” 


‘A barrel of golden pippins! 
jolly ?” 

The first lieutenant executed an impromptu horn. 
pipe around the barrel as Captain Douglas prized 
up the cover with a hammer. 

** We're very much obliged to Company A,” said 
the latter, sedately. “I hope you didn't forget 
that, Jennings ?” 

“*Oh, of course I did the polite. Company A was 
so obliging as to send us the barrel, and keep the 
great leviathan of a box for its own delectation. | 
just wish you could have seen Dodsley’s face when 
he opened it!” 

** What do you mean ?” 

“Such a conglomeration of decaying Caroling 
potatoes, sour sweetmeats, old rags, and law-book: ' 
I didn’t stop to investigate very closely, however 
it was my interest to roll the barrel down hill as 
fast as possible, lest Dodsley should repent of his 
generosity. I confess I was a little nervous while 
you were opening the barrel, lest it should contain 
cold victuals and pine kindlings. Hullo! what's 
this?” he exclaimed, taking a slip of paper that 
had lain beneath the lid: “*‘A Thanksgiving re- 
membrance!’ Much obliged to you, my unknown 
friend. I'll keep my Thanksgiving now.” 

Douglas caught the slip from his friend’s hand ; 
a deep flush rose into his cheek as he recognized 
Ray Martin's delicate and rather peculiar hand- 
writing. 

‘* The same old apples that used to lie like sphozes 
of gold in the long grass of the river meadow! [ 
thought I knew them!” he pondered. ‘‘Jen. 


O Mars! isn’t it 


But Jennings had dodged out to promulgate the 
good tidings among his fellow-officers. At the 
same instant Mark Douglas's eye caught a foreign 
glitter among the yellow siraw. 

The turquoise ring! 

His heart gave a sudden leap as he remembered 
the careless, half-romantic words with which he had 
placed it on her finger. And then came the revul- 
sion of feeling. 

‘* What a fool I am! as if she could have known 
the destination of this chance gift !” 

Yet above the cold and calculating voice of rea- 
son, a far more welcome tone kept repeating to the 
ear of his heart. with perpetual refrain, 

‘* She has called me back to her, she has celled 
me back!” 


The twilight of Thanksgiving Eve was brooding 
dartuy over Mr. Martin’s great, old-fashioned kitch- 
en, where the glow of pine logs afforded the oniy 
iliumination, and a shrill-voiced cricket piped be- 
hind the chimney bricks. Ray saw the red gleams 
flickering on the leafless maples across the road, as 
she walked slowly down the sloping path, with a 
gray shawl wrapped round her head, and fresh car- 
nations, born of the sharp, keea wind, on her 
cheeks. 

Ske started in quick affright as a foctstep sound- 
ed among the rustling leaves at her side, and a gen 
tle touch fell on her arm. 

oe Ray hed 

And then she knew thai the troubied dreem was 
over. 

The old clock behin2@ the strings of red pcpper 
had chimed nine before Rachel tnought of the ques- 
tion that would have been most natural to ask first. 

** Bu. how—why—what made you come back 7” 

‘You summoned me, Ray.” 

‘1? Never, Mark!” 

He held up the turquoise ring with an arch look 
of defiance, and all at once the truth bioke upon 
her. 

“ Lot me put it on your finger once again, Ray, 
never to be removed except for the wedding-ring 
of gold !” 

She let her head droop an instant upon his shoul- 
der, aad then looked up through sparkling tears. 

‘Qh, Mark, I think this will be the most real 
Thanksgiving of my life!” 





AN ADVENTURE OF A YOUNG MAN 
FROM THE COUNTRY. 


WE young farmers of the new generation like to 
wear a smart shiny hat up in London. Our Lilly- 
cocks and wide-awakes are good enough for field 
and market, but up in the big town we've 4 fancy 
to be genteel: and you may be sure ! wanted to 
look nice thet particular night—the iast of the Cat- 
tle Show at Islington—when I was going up to 
Unzle Iibery’s in Dalston, for Cousin Kitty is, with- 
cut exception, the most satirical young lady in Lon- 
don. How she did laugh at me that day I went 
with her to the Zoological Gardens, when I'd got a 
pair of gloves that were a size too smal} for me, and 
was all the way between the Angel and the Colos- 
seum trying to force my fipgers inte them. She 
declared it was only my awkwardness thet hindered 
their fitting, wouldn't let me stop to buy another 
pair, and, in short, teased my life out. And she 
looks so pretty all the time she’s laughing at you 
that you can't be annoyed with her. No wonder, 
then, I wanted to look smart. 

It wes a darkish night, with a bit of a breeze 
blowing, as I picked my way through those quiet 
streets that lie between the Lower Road Islington 
and Dalston. I think they call that part De Beau- 
voir Town. Just as I came to the corner of a screes, 
and was racking my brains for a repartee to Miss 
Kitty's first bit of satire, a strong puff of wind 
sprang up, whipped off my smart shiny hat as nee~ 
as need be, and dropped it into an area. ‘This wa: 
certainly a nuisance, but not a nuisance withou: 
remedy. I rang at the area bell once, twice, thiw: : 
and got no answer. I sounded the lion’s-head 
knocker once, twice, thrice, and got no answer. 
Then I looked up at the windows, and saw, what I 
had not observed before, that there was a bill in one 
of them announcing ‘‘ This House to be Let.” It 
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was too dark to read the name of the agent, and I 
was just going to knock next door, and ask them if 
they knew who kept the key; or, supposing they 
didy't know who kept the key, if they would oblige 
me with their Turk’s-head broom to fish up my hat 
with—I was just going to do this, for I couldn't 
bear the notion of facing Kitty without a hat, let 
alone the price of it, seventeen and sixpence, when 
to my astonishment the door, as I happened to lean 
up against it, moved slightly inward. I suppose it 
hadn’t been hasped at all; at any rate, I gave a gen- 
tle push, and walked boldly in. ‘ This is a lucky 
piece of carelessness on somebody’ 's part,” thought 
Ito myself. “TI shall just step down to the kitchen, 
unfasten the back-door, regain my hat, and slip 
away without any body being the wiser.” I closed 
the front-door, and groped my way down the kitchen 
stairs. It was pitch-dark, and I wished I had got 
some matches; but as I hadn't got any, wishing was 
no good, and, moveover, I saw a faint light glim- 
mering under the kitchen-door, which showed that 
there must be a fire in the grate. I tried the kitch- 
en-door; it was locked, and the key was gone! I 
felt about, and found the back-door leading to the 
area; it was locked, and the key was gone also! 
Here was a pretty go, as the Cockneys say. The 
back-dvor, as I ascertained by feeling the hinges, 
opened toward me, so it was of no use meddling 
with that ; but I had a wonderful great mind to kick 
in the kitchen-door, which was made to open in- 
ward. Setting aside, however, the chance of being 
pulled wp for burglary (and what a disgrace that 
would be to the Papworthys, who have rented the 
same farm since Charles II.’s time !), what should I 
do, after getting the door open? Why, I might un- 
fasten the window (I had noticed when outside that 
it was shuttered up), climb out into the area, and 
recover my hat. But supposing a policeman should 
pass just as my body was half-way through—why, 
toa dead certainty, he would lock me up on sus- 
picion. That would never do. I returned to the 
back-door, determined to pick the lock. ‘I dare 
say that’s burglary as much as bursting it open,” 
I said; *‘ still it don’t make so much noise. If I 
can only find an old nail or a bit of wire, I'll try it.” 
So I crept up stairs again, and went into the back- 
parlor. I groped all round the room, passed my 
hand along the mantle-piece and the window-frame 
without finding so much as a pin’s head. As I 
could get no help there, I ventured into the front- 
parlor. All of a sudden a thought struck me: why 
shouldn’t I unfasten the shutters and drop into the 
area? That sounds easy enough; but how about 
getting back again? “It’s a deep-sunk area,” I 
said to myself, ‘‘ and there you'll be caged, my boy, 
like a bear in his den.” All the time I was think- 
ing in this way I was feeling about the room for a 
house-breaking tool. Presently I stambled over 
something; I put down my hand and picked up a 
shoe. “ Putting this and the kitchen-fire together,” 
thinks I, ‘‘ there must be somebody taking care of 
the house.” The next moment I stumbled again. 
This time I had run against a wooden stretcher or 
bedstead. I put out my hand cautiously, and laid 
it on—somebody’s nose! The owner of the nose 
didn’t stir, so I took the liberty of feeling the head, 
to learn whether I was in company with a lady or 
a gentleman. It was a man’s head of hair, very 
rough and wiry, and bald on the poll. 

“You're in an awkward predicament, Jack Pap- 
worthy,” I said to myself; ‘‘and you'd better get 
out of it as soon as possible.” I sneaked on tip-toe 
toward the door. 

But my tumble against the bedstead had dis- 
turbed the sleeper; he began to grunt and turn 
about uneasily. I was just about to quit the room, 
and venture bareheaded into the street, when he 
sat up in bed (so I judged by the sound, for the 
room was as dark asa cellar), and called out, ‘* Kit- 
ty!” 

For a moment the name startled me; I forgot 
that there might possibly be more than one Kitty 
in that wilderness of a city. I stood by the door, 
held my breath, and made no answer. 

“Kitty, Kitty, I say: you ain’t come back with- 
out him, are you?” said the man in a beseeching 
sort of voice. 

I stood perfectly still, holding my breath, and 
considering what I should do. Better slip out of 
the house, and take the chance of losing my hat, 
than get locked up on a charge of felony, and be 
made a laughing-stock before all the Cockneys in 
their newspapers. Besides, I needn't lose my hat ; 
the first policeman I meet is sure to stop me as a 

suspicious character for being bareheaded, so I'll tell 
him my ‘story, and give hin half-a-crown to get my 
bat again. But, on the other hand, it’s a ticklish 
job. This fellow in bed may be a desperate char- 
acter. To say the least of it, he must be queer, 
most likely crazy, to sleep in an empty house with- 
out a stick of furniture about him. Never mind, 
Tll chance it; I'll make a move for the street-door. 

All this cogitation of mine passed through my 
head like lightning, though I've taken so long to 
tell it. I made a half-hearted step toward the door. 
As soon as ever I did so, the man in bed called out 
in an excited voice: “ That’s a man’s step! Why, 
Jack, it’s you. Ah! I see how it is; you wanted 
to surprise me, but you haven’t, my dear Jack. I've 
been awake and asleep, and asleep and awake ; and 
the runaway knocks has been uncommon bad to- 
night (parents ought to be ashamed of the:nselves 
not to send their children to bed sooner, for I know 
it’s boys that does it); but I’ve been dreaming about 
you all the time. It is you, Jack, ain’t it?” 

He said these last words in such a beseeching 
way that I couldn’t help answering, though in a 
disguised voice, ‘‘ It is.” 

“‘ Then where's Kitty ?” 

“‘T hope to see her presently—as soon as I get 
my hat,” I added, under my breath. 

‘* Gone to the cook-shop to get something nice and 
hot in honor of you, Jack, eh?” said the man in 
bed. ‘*I wonder what it Il be. Maybe an ell-pie 
with baked taters—ah! or a plate of savory ala- 
mode beef—-ah! or a nice dish of biled tripe and 
inions—a-a-h!” As he enumerated each of these 
dishes the man in bed smacked his lips with ex- 
traordinary relish. 


To tell the truth, I was getting interested. The 
women-folk down at the farm always say I'm as 
curious as one of their own sex, and I wanted to 
know the meaning of alt this. This man evident- 
ly mistook me for some friend of his own, of whom 
he was very fond and very proud. 

“You seem to like good eating,” 
say. 

‘Why, Jack, my boy, it’s one of the few pleas- 
ures I have left. Thank God, my appetite’s always 
good. And when a man’s lost the use of his limbs, 
and can’t see out of his eyes, he makes the best he 
can of his stomach. I'd ask you to light a candle, 
Jack, but I’m half-ashamed for you to see what a 
battered hulk I’ve become. Twelve years ago, 
when you emigrated — you understand me, Jack” 
(he said this in a curious sly way)—‘‘I was as 
handsome and well-growed a man as you'd wish to 
see, warn’t I, Jack ?” 

“ You were.” 

“* And now I’m a useless cripple.” 

‘* How did it happen ?” 

“What! you never got Kitty’s letter, directed 
Post - office, Hobart Town, Van Diemen’s Land? 
No, I don't suppose you ever did, else you'd have 
said something about my accident when you wrote 
to tell us you were coming home. But hasn't Kit- 
ty told you coming along in the cab?” 

‘*Not a word.” 

“Ah, poor soul! she didn’t like to grieve you, 
Jack. Well, this is how it was. I was working at 
the graining-house at the powder-mills at Houns- 
low. The mill blew up (they mostly do about once 
in five year) and blew me along with it—blew me 
up a d-looking active chap, Jack, and dropped 
me down a miserable blind cripple.” As he said 
these last words his voice failed him, and he shed 
tears. 

“* And how do you manage to live?” 

“Well, Jack, the firm behaved very handsome- 
ly. They allow me ten shilings a week, and Kitty 
takes care of empty houses. W e contrive to scFatch 
along, Jack. But come, Jack, you've never offered 
your brother your hand yet. Let me shake your 
hand, Jack, even if you didn’t care to light a can- 
dle.” 

I stepped forward and gave him my hand. 

‘*Lawk, Jack, why, your hand’s almost like a 
gentleman's hand! It ain't so soft as a dress-mak- 
er’s or a haberdasher’s, it’s about equal to a master 
builder's.” 

‘You seem to know all about hands,” I ob- 
served. 

* Ah!” he answered, with a sigh, ‘‘ that comes 
of want of eyes. When I had my sight I took no 
note of such things, but now I've got a delicate 
touch ; and as all sorts of folks, from parsons down 
to char-women, are kind enough to come and see 
me, and shake hands with me, why, in course I get 
a deal of practice. I wish Kitty would come back 
with that supper (I hope it’s tripe); I'm getting 
that hungry I could eat a shilling’s worth.” 

I began to feel alarmed. ‘‘I must try and re- 
cover my hat,” I thought, ‘‘before Kitty comes 
in, or she will, of course, discover the deception.” 

** Are you afraid of thieves here?” I asked. 

“Why ?” 

‘*Becatise I see you lock up your kitchen and 
back-door. Can you tell me where the back-door 
key hangs?” 

“Tt don’t hang nowhere, 
“It’s in my missis’s pocket.” 

“ And the kitchen-door key ?” 

“In her pocket. . They're all in her pocket. 
Bless you, Jack, what with area sneaks and mis- 
chievous children the place would be stripped if we 
warn’t to lock every thing up after dark.” 

Here was another disappointment. If I wanted 
to get my hat I must wait till Kitty returned and 
face her boldly. But how shall I account to her 
for— I was interrupted in my reflections by my 
companion, who said: “ Come, Jack, strike a light, 
and take a look at your poor brother Bob. You'll 
find the matches in one of my shoes, and the can- 
dlestick is under the stretcher.” 

I lighted the candle, and saw a man of about 
forty years of age lying on a small stretcher bed- 
stead in the middle of an empty room. His face 
had evidently been once comely, though now dis- 
figured by scars. His eyes were closed, so, if there 
was any thing repulsive about their appearance I 

didn't see it. 

‘You are able to wear shoes then, Bob,” I said. 

“ Ay, but you may notice they're made of cloth, 
and three sizes too big for me. I had a neat foot 

once, Jack, and I still wear a shoe whenI can. I 
don’t lie here like a mummy all day; I sit by the 
kitchen fire.” 

‘* How do you get up anddown stairs?” 

‘Would you believe it, Jack?—she carries me. 
I dare say you thought her a rough one to look at, 
but she’s just the woman to suitme. She's as strong 
in the back as a brewer's horse. If I'd had the pick 

of the county of Middlesex I couldn't have married 
a kinder-hearted woman. And she married me 
for love. It was arter the accident—you under- 
stand me, Jack. I was brought to the church in a 
Bath-cheer, Jack, like an Indian nabob; and all the 
street was at their winders to see me lifted out by 
the clerk and sexton. Some said she married me 
for the sake of my pension, but I know better, Jack. 
It was out of downright pity, and knowing the 
good-looking chap I once had been.—I wish she'd 
come in. She must ha’ gone a desperate long way 
arter that tripe. My appetite’s getting outrageous. 
Tell us about Van Diemen’s Land, Jack, to pass the 
time away.” 

I hesitated, for I know very little more about Van 
Diemen’s Land than I do about the moon. 

“ Ah! I see how it is, Jack,” said the cripple; 
“you're ashamed, and no wonder. I like you the 
better for it. But you needn'tto mind now. You've 
served out your seven year, and as I always said, 
you was young, and led away by Bill Hawkins. 
And Jack,” he added, confidentially, “ we’ve always 
kept up the notion in the family that it was Poach- 
ing. It sounds more respectable than—you know 
what; and I've maintained it was Poaching so long 
that I've got to believe it myself.’ 


I ventured to 


” 


replied: the cripple. 








“T'm glad to hear you say so,” I replied, gravely. 
But I say, Jack,” pursued the cripple, ‘“ trans- 
portation can’t be as "bad as it’s represented. It has 





| 


softened your voice, made you talk better, and given | 


you quite a touch of gentility. You was a roughish 
young blade when I bade you good-by at Millbank 
Penitentiary. D’ye recollect how Bill Hawkins 


jeered because I gave you mother’s little clasp- | 


Bible? Yét they've done away with transportation, 
I'm told. You was in one of the last batches.” 

Here was a pretty position for a respectable young 
farmer to occupy, whose family had always kept a 
good name for fair dealing and honest industry 
since Charles II.’s time. For the sake of recover- 
ing a seventeen-and-sixpenny hat, I was meanly 
pretending to be somebody else, and that somebody 
else a returned convict; but I couldn't bear to tell 
this poor helpless fellow that I had been playing a 
trick on him. He had set his heart on seeing his 
prodigal brother, and he would be so grieved if I 
undeceived him; so, having begun the adventure, I 
determined to carry it through. The difficulty was 
how to manage it successfully ; in other words, how 
to get back my hat without an unpleasant squab- 
ble. The matter stood thus: Kitty might be ex- 
pected to return at any moment, accompanied by 
her real brother-in-law; she would naturally de- 
nounce me as an impostor, and instead of recover- 
ing my hat, I should probably discover that her arm 
was as muscularly developed as her back, not to 
mention the help which the returned transport would 
be sure to give her. I determined to feel my way 
by degrees, and as, luckily, my entertainer was a 
simple-minded, talkative fellow, to learn from him 
exactly how the land lay. 

“ What name d'ye suppose I've gone under, Bob, 
since I've got my freedom ?” I said. 

‘*Not Sladden, Jack,” answered the cripple, anx- 
iously ; ‘‘never Sladde on, I should hope. Thongh 
you're a rich man now, and I'm a poor one, still 
recollect, Jack, the name of Sladden was an honest 
name till you went and tarnished it.” 

‘*No, Bob, I shouldn't dream of such a thing; I 
call myself Thompson.” 

*That’s right,” returned the cripple. ‘‘ Your 
hand, Jack; and a brother I shall always be to you 
in brotherly feelings, though different inname. And 
I say, Jack, what did you tell Kitty? Because she 
don’t know that you went out under government ; 
she believes you was a bounty ticket. What did 
you say to her?” 

* Bob, shall I tell you a little secret ?” 

‘* What is it?” 

‘“*T haven't seen Kitty yet.’ 

* Not seen Kitty yet? w hy, you came here with 
her.” 

* No, 1 didn’t.” 

* How did you find your way in, then ?” 

The door was ajar.” 

* I can’t credit it. Kittw'd never leave the front 
door open.” 

** She did for once, thoagh ; 
before | found it out.’ 

‘** Ay, and I thought it was a runaway knock and 
ring. But where on earth is Kitty? Didn't you 
see her aboard the vessel ?” 

ak a 

“Jack,” he exclaimed, suddenly seizing my 
hand, ‘‘are you sure you are playing no trick on 
me? Remember, I'm a poor helpless creetur. 
Where is Kitty ?” 

‘**On my honor, I don’t know.” 

* Hush!” he said, putting his hand to his ear— 
“*hush! There’s a footstep coming up to the door. 
It's hers; I know her foot among a hundred; and 
she’s alone.” ° 

These last three words made me decide what 
course to adopt. As a heavy masculine-sounding 
foot came to the front door I overset the cand! - 
stick as if by accident. 

** There,” said I, ‘*my awkwardness has left us 
in the dark.” 

‘*So much the better, Jack,” replied the cripple. 
“he’s missed you down at the ship; we'll give 
her an agreeable surprise.” 

Somebody opened the street-door with a latch- 
key and advanced into the passage. I confess I 
felt rather uncomfortable; but I stood still and 
said nothing. Presently a rather gruff female 
voice exclaimed: ‘‘ Bob, Bob, are you asleep?” 

‘‘Asleep? Not a bit of it, my dear Kitty,” re- 
plied the cripple cheerily, “‘ but wide qwake, and as 
hungry as a hunter.” 

“Strike a light, then—you know where the 
matches are,” said the lady, who appeared to be 
untying her bonnet-strings. ‘‘A pretty dance, 
Bob,” she went on to say, ‘you've led me for no- 
thing. There was no such name as Sladden aboard 
the ship.” 

‘‘He came over under the name of Thompson, 
Kitty.” 

‘*How do you know?” 

‘* Because I’ve seen him.” 

“ Where ?” 

‘* Here,” said Mr. Sladden, as he struck a match 
and relighted the candle. ‘‘ Brother Jack, at your 
service. Look at him, Kitty, and tell me what vou 
think of him.” 

It was a trying moment. | Mrs. Sladden was a 
tall, bony, hard-featured woman of five-and-forty. 
She took the candle out of her husband’s hand and 
submitted me to a critical examination. 

“Well, Kitty, what d’ye think of him?” repeat- 
ed the cripple with a pleased smile upon his face. 

“Why, Bob,” ‘answered Mrs. Sladden, “you al- 
ways told me your brother Jack was such a rough 
fellow ; I think he looks quite the gentleman. 
Ww elcome to Old England, Mr. Jack,” she said, ex- 
tending her hand: ‘‘ours is but a poor place, bat 
such as it is you're welcome to it.’ 

I felt like a miserable humbug as my supposed 
sister-in-law put her hard honest hand into mine ; 
but what could I do? I had trodden the down- 
ward path of deception ; I was bound to follow it to 
the end. Soafter the lapse of some minutes, which 
ce spent in general conversation, I said: ‘Can 

I speak to you alone for a few moments, Mrs. Slad- 
den?” 


* Certainly, 


I knocked and rang 


Sir,” replied the poor unsuspecting 
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woman, treating me with immense respect. 
down stairs to the kitchen, please; ‘tis the only 
comfortable room in the house. And so my poor 
husband made shift #0 get up and let you in, did 
he ?” 

“Here { am, at any rate, Mrs, Sladden,” said I, 
with a smile as she unlocked the kitchen-door. 

** And what was it you might be wishing to say 
to me, Mr. Jack?” she asked. 

“T just want you to unfasten the back-door lead- 
ing to the area. The fuct is, that my hat blew off 
as I was coming round the comer of the street, and 
has fallen down there.” 

“Oh, is that all, Sir?” said Mrs. Sladden, laugh- 
ing. as she felt in her pocket for the key. 

“What a shame it is of me to deceive such an 
amiable couple,” thought I; “still { must recover 
my hat.” 

My reputed sister-in-law was in the act of insert- 
ing the kéy into the key-hole wheu the sound of 
wheels was heard outside, followed by a thundering 
rat-tat-tat at the street-door. , 

“ Bless me, who can that be?” exclaimed Mrs. 
Sladden, as she rushed up stairs with the unused 
key in her hand. I followed her with trembling 
steps: / knew whose arrival that knock betukened. 
She opened the door to a many-caped cabman, 
whose vehicle stood at the edge of the pavement. 

“* That's right,” shouted a loud, jovial voice from 
the cab window. “Give a haristocratic ran- tan, 
cabby ; I'm a gentleman now, every inch of me.” 

“ Name of Sladden ?” said the cabman, address- 
ing my late sister-in-law. I waited to hear no more, 
but, bareheaded as I was, darted down the steps into 
the street. A nut-brown face, ornamented with a 
great shaggy yellow beard, was thrust from the 
cab window, and a jolly voice exclaimed, ‘ Hollo! 
Brother Bob!” 

I made no ahswer, but ran away as fast as my 
legs could carry me. When I had placed a good 
half-mile between myself and Mr. Sladden's abode 
I fell into a walk, and tied my handkerchief over 
my head. I luckily escaped the notice of the po- 
lice ; and as svon as I reached a cab-stand got into 
a two-wheeler and drove to my hotel. I did not 
venture to visit the Ilberys that night; and as for 
inquiring after my seventeen-and-sixpenny hat, T 
didn’t go again within a mile of De Beauvoir Town ; 
but for aught I know it may be lying in that area 
still. 


“ Step 


THE SONG OF THE DRUM. 


Ratarian! rataplan! rataplan! 

Follow me! follow me! every true man! 

Hark to the sound of the rolling drum, 

Come with me! come with me! come with me, come 
Follow me! follow me! follow me, now! 

Come from the anvil, come from the plow; 

Don't think of the danger which threatens your lives ; 
Leave home, leave friends, leave your children, your wives 
Hark to the sound of the rolling drum, 

Come with me! come with me! come with me, come! 
Follow me! follow me! every one! 

To where the white camps shine in the sun! 


Rataplan! rataplan! rataplan! 

Follow me! follow me! every true man! 

From the crowded streets of the city come, 

Follow the drum, the drum, the drum 

From fields where the blithe birds chirp and sing, 
From woods where your sturdy axes ring; 

Leave the plow in the furrow to stend, 

Grasp the musket firm in your band, 

There's a grander place in the world for you, 
And nobler work for your hands to do, 


Come with me! come with me! come with me, come! 
Follow the drum, the drum, the drum! 

Come with me where the camps shine white, 
Hark to my shrill tatoo at night, 

To my loud rereilie when worning breaks, 

And the golden eye of the dawn awakes; 

Come with me out to the trenches then, 

Where are gathered scores of your. fellow-men 
Beginning to dig with pick and with spade, 
This is the way intrenchments are made ; 
There's a puff of smoke, and now comes a shell, 
See yonder, there, where its fragmente fell; 
Nobody hurt ; and above on the hill 

Our batteries, until this moment still, 

Now blaze away with a deafening noire, 

And a shout goes up from our gallant boys; 
Rataplan! rataplan! rataplan! 

This is the life for every true man. 


Come with me now to the picket, come! 
Follow the drum, the drum, the drum! 
That's a sharpshooter’s rifle we hear, 

And that was the bullet which sang so near; 
There's another, rifle, that shrill, sharp sound, 
And yonder’s a wounded man on the ground, 
With the blood flowing out in a crimson tide 
From a gaping hole in his quivering side; 
Don't sicken and pale at the sights you se, 
For this is where only mev should be. 


Rataplan! rataplan! ratapian! 

Follow me, follow me, every true man! 

Come with me over the battle-field, come: 

Follow the drum, the drum, the drum! 

Through the smoke and heat and the storm of lew’ 
Adown this gully piled deep with dead, 

And along the edge of this shattered wood 

Where the trees are splintered and darhed with blond, 
Then on through this trampled field of corn 
Where the once broad leaves into shreds are torn. 
Into the shadow of this ravine 

Where the dead and wounded are every where seen: 
Rataplan! rataplan! ratapleo! 

Follow me, follow me, every true man! 

Follow me on throngh the fiery breath 

Of the vengeful cannon, scattering death ; 

On through the battle’s smoke and glare, 

Follow me, follow me every where! 

And hear the cries and the awful groans, 

The pierciag shrieks and the feeble moans, 

And the ringing shout which goes up to the eun 
When a work is stormed, and a vietory won ; 
Rataplan! rataplan! rataplan ! 

This is the death for every true map! 
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JOE BOYNTON’S COUSIN. 


“ve a letter from Aunt Jane’s girl, Joseph,” 
Miss Livy Boynton said to her brother as he sat 
down to the supper-table after a hard day’s work 
mowing. ; 

Miss Livy was tall, spare, black-eyed, and thirty- 
five at least. Joseph was about six feet two in 
height—a great, strong, well-made fellow, erect as 
a young pine, and carrying his head, as I have 
never seen any class of men but the real Western 
lords of the soil—up, and a little backward, as 
though they were searching the distance for still 
other regions to furrow with their bold plows. 

Joseph shot an asking glance at his sister, whose 
pursed-up lips were indicative of something beyond 
the letter. 

‘« She’s coming to spend the summer with us.” 

“What ?” 

“* Aunt Jane's girl’s coming to spend the summer 
with us. She'll be here about harvest-time, I reck- 
on—just in time to save me hiring a girl to help me 
through.” 

Miss Livy smiled with sarcastic grimness. Jo- 
seph looked disturbed. 

‘*] wonder what sends her away out here.” 

Aunt Jane's girl lived in New York—was a fully- 
fledged young lady, something of a belle it was pre- 
sumable, and it did seem a curious freak, to say the 
least, that she should deliberately quit those civil- 
ized haunts for the Illinois wilds. But when Jo- 
seph came to read the letter he was touched at an 
underlying sadness that seemed somehow in it, 
and one sentence in particular moved him. ‘‘ You 
know I've never seen any of mamma's relatives, 
my dear, dead mamma.” The more that it re- 
minded him how close had been the attachment be- 
tween his parents and Aunt Jane—as close as 
though there had been a tie of blood between them 
—and there was not, she’ having been only a step- 
sister to his father. : 

He laid the rose-tinted sheet down gingerly, as 
though fearful that his great strong fingers would 
soil it, and glanced with almost ludicrous rueful- 
ness from it to the plain but white-walled room, 
with its bare but well-scoured boards; and then 
he walked into the “front room,” as Miss Livy 
called the best room of the farm-house. Joe looked 
thoughtfully at the square of rag carpet, the six 
wooden chairs ranged with mathematical precision 
about, the wooden clock on the mantle-piece, the 
four colored prints on the four walls, at regular dis- 
tances from each other, and wondered what the 
New York belle would say to them all. I’m afraid 
he ended by heartily wishing she would stay at 
home. 

But she didn’t. She came, just as Livy said she 
would, in the midst of harvesting, and in the very 
midst of the fret and worry of putting dinner on the 
table for twenty ‘‘ hands.” 

‘Do, for mercy’s sake, go in and tell her to take 
off her bonnet and shawl!” snapped Miss Livy, as 
she brushed by Joseph, groaning under the weight 
of an immense pudding, from which the raisins were 
bursting lusciously. 

Joseph, who was crowding his six feet two as far 
as possible into a corner of the little kitchen, turned 
very red, and would a great deal rather have gone 
back te the harvest-field without his dinner than \o 
have faced this New York cousin, ‘and in this rig 
too,” glancing at his coarse boots and his blue cotton 
blouse, open at the throat for coolness. But it had 
to be done. So buttoning the collar of his blouse, 
and giving his curly hair a defiant backward toss, 
he went in, with his quick, glancing, hazel eyes in 
a restless glitter of excitement at the momentous- 
ness of the occasion. 

The front door was open, and in it stood a very 
little lady in a gray dress and cloak, and with some- 
thing on her head that looked like a cross between 
Joe's Sunday stove-pipe and his everyday Panama. 
{t was ‘‘ mighty pretty though,” Joe found time to 
observe inwardly in spite of his embarrassment ; 
and the softest of goid bright curls floated back and 
mingled with the flutter of the drooped black plume. 

She turned quickly at the sound of Joe’s heavy 
step, and lifting a pair of eager blue eyes and ex- 
tending two eager little hands, exclaimed, in a 
voice of mingled laughter, tears, and trembling, 

‘Is this Cousin Joe ?” 

Awkwardly enough Joe let both the little hands 
flutter like snow-birds into his; but he laughed a 
short, mellow, pleased laugh, saying cordially, 

‘**] reckon this is Cousin Joe!” 

Her pretty face drooped an instant with a half 
sob, and then, laughing—though her lips quivered 
vet—she said, 

**Tt's too bad to cry when I’m so glad, isn’t it ?” 

Joe tried his best to do the honors in orthodox 
fashion ; but though he was pleased and disappoint- 
ed by the frank gladness and unconstraint of Estelle 
(that was her pretty name), he felt, as more polished 
gentlemen than he have, quite too conscious of the 
presence of this most beautiful woman he had ever 
seen, and found it very ditlicult to dispose of his feet 
and hands satisfactorily. 

Estelle, meanwhile, was thinking, ‘‘ How hand- 
some he is, but how bashful!" But she chatted on, 
betraying no consciousness when the ‘* men” crowd- 
ed into the room to the dinner which had been set 
for them in there, unless to droop her hat a little 
more over her face. She had so many things to 
tell—messages from her father, funny little episodes 
of the journey, etc. 

Miss Livy came presently and ordered Joe off to 
his dinner, with the half-apologetic half-congratula- 
tory aside to Estelle, *‘ We'll have ours when the 
men are gone !” 

Estelle thought it rather queer that no dinner was 
offered her until the men had gone ; and she thought 
it queerer yet when Eliza, Miss Livy's “ hired girl,” 
was summoned in from the kitchen to eat with her 

iid Miss Livy, and formally introduced as Miss 
liopkins. She would have liked to have had Joe 
tay in and entertain her; and when he came from 
the tield at night she fluttered out to meet him, clad 
in some blue gauzy fabric that floated about her 
like a cloud, and put poor Joe—whose face was 


grimed with sweat and dust—quite to the blush. | 





She was quick-witted though, and fluttered smil- 
ingly away again till he had undergone some sort 
of a renovating process, and joined her looking so 
handsome and full of stalwart grace, in spite of his 
coarse dress and his bashfulness, that she could not 
help saying to herself: 

“If he were only dressed decently, and I could 
promenade Broadway with him, wouldn’t he create 
a sensation ?” 

She and Joe got on amazingly well, though Miss 
Livy looked rather coldly on. Joe could talk as 
well as some other gentlemen Estelle knew, per- 
haps better, and upon topics which made the little 
belle wonder how Cousin Joe came to know so 
much. He had got over his bashfulness, and the 
summer was passing on wings; for busy as the farm 
kept him, he found a good many spare hours for 
Estelle. When some gentleman who had known" 
Estelle at home called on her at the farm, and spent 
an entire evening with her, Joe had mad+« some ex- 
cuse for absenting himself, but he was lurking in 
the locust grove all the time, watching Mr. Les- 
brook and Estelle as they chatted in the door-way, 
with something the feeling a sunflower might be 
supposed to have in watching two magnolia blos- 
soms. 

The following evening Joe made some excuse 
not to come into the house until it was too late to 
see Estelle. The next night it was the same way, 
and Sunday too, and so on, till Estelle quite pout- 
ed, and wondered what did ail Cousin Joe. She 
had a habit of teasing him about Lis many West- 
ernisms, and hitherto he had only laughed; but 
now he winced, almost grew angry, and—dropped 
them carefully out of his vernacular. 

Miss Livy, who had perhaps been secretly jeal- 
ous of Estelle’s and Joe’s evident preference of each 
other's society to hers, became suddenly very fond 
of her dainty little cousin, and scolded Joe in un- 
measured terms for not devoting more of his time 
to her. She had a lurking suspicion that the won- 
derful ‘“ business” that took Joe away so constantly 
concerned some of the farmers’ daughters about, 
and it made her very finger-ends tingle to think of 
‘having to come under Joe’s wife.” 

Poor Joe! To him this exquisite little Estelle 
was such a revelation as he had never dreamed of. 
Because he felt awkward in the presence of her 
daintiness he imagined he was so, and he grew 
more and more chilly and constrained, while angry 
with himself because he could not be otherwise ; 
and then when he beheld the legitimate reflection 
of his strange manner in Estelle he was ang a 
her, and, having succeeded in getting upon .._ _.et- 
tle, carried matters with an altogether high hand. 
That independent Western head of his quite amazed 
Estelle with the haughtiness of its carriage. 

She talked sometimes of going home, but week 
after week passed and still she staid; not quite so 
cheerful always, poor child, for she had a trouble 
of her own that was yet not quite palpable enough 
to be told to Cousin Livy. Papa wrote so briefly 
and so seldom, and he did not respond to her talk 
about coming home, and—of course it was merely 
accidental—but something must ail papa. If he 
would only tell her she might come home she would 
know very soon what it all meant. 

In the first weeks after Estelle’s coming she and 
Joe had often ridden out on horseback in the even- 
ings. But this had not been in a long time now, 
when, by some chance, Joe being unusually genial, 
she asked him to ride with her. Just as they were 
starting a neighbor, who had just come from the 
nearest post-office, brought Estelle a letter, and she 
stopped to read it by the sunset glow. Something 
took Joe away meanwhile, and when he returned 
the letter had disappeared; but Estelle looked pale 
and preoccupied, and continued so during the ride. 

It was late in the fall, the evening a magnifi- 
cently beautiful one, brightened by a moon and the 
hazy light of the various fires which at this season 
kindle one after another on the prairies, and sweep 
its length with a sharper edge than ever scythe 
had. 

Their destination was a husking party, which 
Estelle was very curious to attend; but since the 
receipt of that letter, though sportive as a kitten 
before, she was quiet and subdued, and rode palely, 
almost voiceless, beside her cousin. Joe looked 
like a prince on horseback, and felt more at home 
there than any where else. Unconsciously he had 
been anticipating wonderful things this evening, 
and was all the more unprepared for this strange 
unsociability on the part of Estelle. The end of it 
was, that when all his efforts, put forth to such an 
unusual degree, failed to elicit any but a monosyl- 
labic response from Estelle, he grew moodily silent 
himself, not to say sulky. 

‘*She’s got a letter from that city lover of hers,” 
he muttered, inwardly, ‘and of course I’m no- 
where.” 

Estelle was too preoccupied, however, to even 
notice his moodiness, and when they arrived at the 
husking frolic carried herself still very strangely, 
standing apart and watching the gay groups with 
eyes that, to Joe’s jaundiced judgment, were only 
supercitious and scornful. She refused to partici- 
pate, and, when Joe rather urged her, begged him, 
almost fretfully, to let her alone. Haughtily enough 
he obeyed her, joining the laughing huskers and 
laughing louder than any, but occasionally stealing 
a look half angry, half inquiring at Estelle, who, 
standing with her sweet face in shadow, seemed to 
him just then what he named her in his thought— 
a cold, proud, heartless girl, who was venting her 
caprices on him as she would not think of doing 
upon her city lover. Suddenly she came and 
begged to speak with him a moment. He nodded 
carelessly, but continued his chat with the young 
red-cheeked coquette beside him, while Estelle wait- 
ed some time, and then with a face whose mute ag- 
ony almost penetrated his jealous perverseness, she 
spoke to him again. But in his willfully blind, dis- 
torted frame of mind he gave this appeal as little 

heed as the other. When he looked up again Es- 
telle was nowhere to be seen. Thinking, with a 
stifled pang of self-reproach, how white her face had 
looked, he resolved to go to her at once. There was 
some unavoidable delay—a word from one, a laugh 
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with another—-for Joe was a great favorite, and sev- 
eral minutes more were gone before he discovered 
that Estelle was not to be found. 

Remembering suddenly one or two occasions on 
which she had met such moods of his as this, with 
a curious promptitude of action he sprung to where 
he had left the horses. Estelle’s was gone ! 

The mad, rash girl, to attempt to cross alone the 
trackless prairie that lay between there and home. 

Throwing himself into his saddle, Joe rode des- 
perately away in pursuit of her, scouring the prai- 
rie in long circuits all the way till he reached his 
own door, and learned that Estelle had not been 
there, and then away again on his reeking steed, 
half mad with perplexity, self-reproach, and fore- 
boding ; while Miss Livy, who was no novice in rid- 
ing, mounted another horse, and followed him with 
inconceivable celerity. 

Estelle, with all her rash daring, was timid, Joe 
knew. Without doubt she had mistaken the road, 
and it was not impossible that she might wander all 
night. What if she got hemmed in among some 
of those fires that were creeping, creeping like gild- 
ed serpents over the plain? The poor child would 
go wild with terror. What a brute he had been 
not to answer her when she spoke to him ! 

Involuntarily he turned his horse's head in the 
direction of first one blaze and then another, piercing 
them with his keen, quick eyes, anésickening at the 
smell of burning that was on the air. 

At that time the prairies being so much traveled 
and so much diminished in extent by the inroads 
of the immense farms plucked from its luxuriance, 
and for other reasons, a burning prairie was not 
the terrible raging destroyer of earlier years, but it 
was not a pleasant thing to encounter; and though 
the flames crept lower because of the shortness of 
the grass, this very grass had a consistency and 
toughness which gave intensity to the blaze, and 
made an attempt to cross any extent of it far from 
safe. 

Nothing was more probable than that Estelle, 
attempting to guide her course by these fires, which 
she had passed on her way from home, had not 
made due allowance for the distance they must have 
traveled since then, and so got herself entangled 
among their treacherous fastnesses. An easy mat- 
ter, where the farms notch and indent and strag- 
gle over the prairie, dividing it in a very delusive 
manner. 

It was as Joseph Boynton feared. He came in 
view of Estelle afar off, when the blaze with which 
she was encompassed on three fiery sides showed 
her to him at such a ‘distance that it seemed to him 
he should never, never reach her. She appeared 
fascinated by terror, riding frantically first in one 
direction, then in another, never far in any, and 
finally standing still as though paralyzed. 

She was so overcome with fright that she did not 
see her cousin till he swept beside her, and linking 
her terrified steed to his, whirled away again. 

Glancing at her, he saw that it was with difficulty 
she kept her place in the saddle. She reeled diz- 
zily, she was almost fainting. He knew that his 
already jaded horse would not carry two, and her 
own had been hardly ridden. Seizing her by the 
arm, he shook her almost roughly to rouse her. She 
tried to look at him, but the slight form drooped, 
swayed. He had to support her, and that circle of 
flame was closing upon them. 

It was already too late to escape by the gap at 
which he had entered—the blaze had leaped it. 
There was no way now but to choose the most 
available point, where the belt of fire was narrow- 
est, and dash through. Even tha: could not be 
done with any hope of safety unless Estelle could 
be roused. 

Feigning anger, he suddenly shouted in the ear 
of the fainting girl: ‘‘ Cruel and heartless Estelle, 
are you selfish and cowardly also?” 

Starting as though he had struck her, looking at 
him in an appalled kind of way, she caught at the 
reins with her little hands, straightened herself, and 
when they made the dash, he still guiding her horse, 
though there was a momentary recoil, she kept her 
seat firmly. 

It lasted perhaps three minutes, that gallop, the 
horses taking long, half-maddened leaps over the 
blazing surface, the smoke and heat stifling horse 
and rider, but neither stumbled nor faltered, and 
they stood presently safe in a recently plowed field, 
safe save some slight scorching of the horses’ flanks 
and fetlocks. 

The danger was past, and after a brief rest, in 
which neither said much, they rode swiftly as their 
overtasked steeds could toward home. 

The heart of each was full. Words came almost 
to their lips, but neither spoke save in briefest fash- 
ion, till they paused at the door of the farm-house. 
Then, as- Joe lifted her from the saddle, Estelle 
sai¢, with grave, deep earnestness ; 

‘*T have a great deal to be grateful to you for, 
Cousin Joe. I don’t think I’m cruel or heartless, 
but I don’t know how to thank you in words for the 
life you have saved to-night.” 

‘** Don’t, then,” he said, lightly ; but his voice 
shook, ‘And I don't think you cruel or heartless, 
Estelle ; I only spoke so to you to rouse you and 
keep you from fainting.” 

He turned away with the horses, and Estelle went 
in alone. 

Miss Livy had not yet returned, and Estelle 
drooped to a seat. She felt weak and sick, but she 
was far enough from fainting now. Mental pain 
was stinging all her senses to life. With that let- 
ter in her trembling hands she moaned softly to 
herself. : 

Suddenly her Cousin’Joe bent over her chair, 
his features working. 

‘In the name of all that is merciful, Estelle, tell 
me what is the matter.” 

She looked up, frightened. 

““T want a friend so, O Joe; I want somebody 
to be kind to me, and tell me what I ought to do.” 

He grew, pale. 

“TI am yoar friend, dear. God forgive me if I 
have done any thing to make you think I am not.” 

She looked at him pitifully, and gave him the 
letter. 
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‘Must I read it?” 

“Ton.” 

The letter was from her father. The wealthy 
and prosperous merchant had failed; and this was 
to tell Estelle that by the time it reached her he 
should be upon the ocean, seeking other lands. He 
wrote kindly, but with some bitterness, and con- 
cluded by entreating the kindness of Joe and bis 
sister for Estelle till he came back. He was stil] 
in the prime of life, and might redeem the past yet. 
Joe gave her back the letter, and took the two lit- 
tle hands closely in his. He was trembling. 

** Estelle,” he said, ‘‘ I’ve no business to say this 
now, when you're in so much trouble, but I can't 
help it somehow. I know I'm a great blundering, 
awkward fellow ; but I love you, and if you'll try 
to love me you may make me all over again to suit 
yourself.” 

Estelle was crying ; but she lifted her face, smil- 
ing faintly through her tears, and looking at him sly- 
ly between the crystal drops. 

““I—I don’t think you’re—you're, I mean, I 
wouldn’t have you any different from what you are, 
Joe, if I could, and—and—I—I—” 

** You don’t love me, Estelle ?” 

“*J—T think I do, Joe.” 


QUITE ALONE. 


Tuis serial story is unavoidably postponed till 
this day week. 











HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Horgts_e Arratk.—At a dinner-party in the country 
the other day a great sensation was caused by a n 
dividing two ladies. 





A SLIGHT MISUNDERSPANDING. 


Frencuman, * Are dese de vaults of de church ?" 

Wine Porter. * Yes, Sir.” 

Frenouman, * And is der any body in dat cask?" 

Wve Porter. * Yes, Sir; and to make a old joke, a 
wery good body, too.” 

Frenchman makes a note of the peculiar method of bur. 
ial in England. 





A paragraph in a Scotch paper says that a certain Cap- 
tain Nicholson, while sh g at Brotherton, had the ex. 
traordinary good fortune to kill a snipe flying and a hare 
running with ove shot. Two birds with one stone is a 

e to this! Was the hare running in the air or the bird 
on the ground, we should like to know ? 








TO SPIRITUALISTS. 


$100,000 CHALLENGE.—NIGGER SAMBO, the cele- 
brated singer of ** Who's dat a looking at yar, Dinah!" 
and connected with the far-famed troupe of Ebony Jin- 
glers, hereby challenges Messrs. Home, Forster, or the 
Brothers Davenport, fo go through the air above on a 
banjo, as well as himself. 
paveieisanieciiglibninad 
Spits seLow Proor.—Dr. Newman somewhere says 
that the devil has often been put to ridiculous flight by 
the sign of the Cross. No doubt he has, as often as he has 
appeared. It is a remarkable fact that the “sperrits” 
which actuate Mediums can never stand any conclusive 
test, and ever also avoid the experimentum crucis. 








Epitaph on a letter-carrier— Post obit. 
—_—_ 

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.—As a profound secret we 
beg to mention to our readers that it is stated in a Welsh 
paper that “the inhabitants of Llanbedrgoch and the con- 
tiguous parish of Llanfairmatharfarneithaf’—but we are 
sure our readers will repeat it (if they can), so we pause. 

ooo oe 


The real winner of the Cesarewitch—Princess Dagmar. 
_ =_—- 


The exact worth of Spiritualism—Not a rap. 








messag: 
delivered at a supper-party by a little girl, *“ If you please, 
Mr. Jones, mamma sends her compliments, and would be 
much obliged if you would begin to be funny." 


Sporting Prophecy—That a dark horse named Burglar 
will, one of these days, win two Darbies. 


Can cock-crowing be called (h)en-chanting ? 


Nort aT Home.—“ Is your father at home?” inquired a 
man of the little girl who admitted him. ‘Is your name 


Bill?” she asked. ‘Some call m@so,” he. 
“ Ther Se en then elsniddetey 
bill came to say he was not at home.” 


Retreat for Decayed Spiritualiste—The Home for Idiots. 

















Definition of ** Attic Salt'"—A Greek Sailor. 





‘Tne MARRIAGE MARKET.—Monday Evening. —In the ab- 
maternal embarrassments there has been « 


speculators have proceed 

close engagements. The flow of talk into the Bank of 
Tattle proceeds steadily, and is likely to continue for some 
time. A good business was transacted in Foreign Counts 
and Native Colonels. Captains are looking up, and Cor- 
nets are depressed. Government Clerks cupebing!y act- 
ive, particularly at lunch. Spinsters shy. Widows ad- 
vancing. Mammas dec) Both Blondes and Bru- 
nettes looking up. Piccadilly kts omy in high favor. 
Good horsewomen mounting; and ladies of literary turn 
of mind nowhere. 


A celebrated Dublin divine was engaged one evening in 
a disquisition on the difference between Irish and Scotch 
Celts, and suddenly asked, “‘ What is the difference be- 
tween an Irishman and a Scotchman on the top of a mount- 
ain in frosty weather ?"—*+One is cowld with the kilt, and 
the other is kilt with the cowid.” 


<a 








cutta, were the ‘Mill on ” “ Dit- 
Floss!" The in nt ioneer had coupled 
sin on Ju ” Evans's well-known 


novel ‘The Mill on the Floss!” 


Talkin’ of law," says Pompey, ‘‘makes me think of 
what the mortal Cato, ‘Who lib most a thousand years ago, 


enuff to us poor mortals in de dark passage 
of ites nee wend puzzle de old gentleman himeelf to 
see troo it.” 

People have little gratitude to those who speak the strict 
truth of them. The bald wife of Seleucus gave six hin- 
dred pounds to a poet who extolled the beauty and pro- 
fusion of ber hair. 











In a hotel at Chicago a man named Drum is the bar: 
keeper. His friends call him the “‘spirit-stirring drum. 
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MAJOR-GENEKAL GERSHOM MOTT.—[PaorograPuep By Brapy.} 


MAJOR-GENERAL MOTT. 


Masor-Gexerat GersHom Morr is a native 
of New Jersey, from which State he brought a full 
brigade to the Army of the Potomae. This brigade 
belonged to the First Division of the old Third 
Corps. Almost from the first organization of the 


Army of the Potomac he has been identified with | 


its history. He has participated in all the great 
battles of Virginia. He was wounded in the sec- 
ond battle of Bull Run, and was afterward promoted 
from the rank of Senior Colonel commanding the 
New Jersey Brigade to that of Brigadier-General. 
At Fredericksburg and Chancellorsville he took a 
prominent part in the operations of Sick Lrs’s Divi- 
sion, and at the latter he was wounded for the sec- 
ond time. At Gettysburg he was mentioned, as on 
former occasions, for his gallant servic. s in that bat- 











tle. Inthe late campaign from the Rappahannock 
to the James he has commanded a division of the 
Second Corps—the same which was formerly com- 
manded by Generals Hooker and Stck ks in the 
Third Corps. This division now includes all that 
is left of the old Third Corps, Hooker's “Old 
Guard.” This is a veteran division which has 
served during the war, being now reduced toa small 
number. It was this division which was attacked 
and partially flanked in the late advance to the left. 





CHIEF-ENGINEER W. W. WOOD. 


Curer-ENGInEER W. W. Woop, United States 
Navy, whose portrait we publish on this page, is 
at present attached to the staff of Rear-Admiral 
GREGORY, as general superintendent of iron-clad 
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W. W. WOOD, CHIEF ENGINEER UNITED 


steamers und other vessels being constructed for 
the Navy Department. He was born in Wake 
County, North Carolina, in the year 1818. Upon 
the death of his parents, which occurred when he 
was very young, he was sent to the North to be 
educated. After passing through college his great 
taste and natural inclination for mechanics and en- 
gineering induced him to connect himself with the 
Messrs. Kemsir, of the West Point Foundry, in 
this city, at the time the largest and most eminent 
works of the kind in the country. At this estab- 
lishment he remained for several years, where he 
acquired a thorough knowledge of engineering; 
and after an extensive experience, on the reorgani- 
zation of the Naval Engineer Corps, under the ad- 
ministration of the Hon. Grorcr Bancrort, in 
March, 1#45, he entered the naval service, in which 
he has been actively engaged during a period of 
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STATES NAVY.—([PsoToGRaPHED BY Brapy.) 


nearly twenty years. In regard to his past histo- 
ry, the Navy Register for 1864 records him as hav- 
ing been at sea for nearly eight years, and on shore- 
duty in naval dock-yards and on other special serv- 
ice eight and a half years. He is at present the 
senior Chief Engineer in the navy, and was select- 
ed by Secretary WeELLEs to fill the responsible po- 
sition of General Inspector of Steam Machinety, 
etc. ; in which duty is included the construction of 
our iron-clad fleet, and the machinery for the new 
class of vessels which are at present being con- 
structed. The new and destructive shell and its 
arrangement, recently used with such tremendous 
effect by the gallant Lieutenant CusniNe in the 
destruction of the rebel ram Albemarle, in the Roa- 
noke River, was designed by him, as also the iron- 
clad torpedo vessel Stromboli, nearly completed, a 
powerful engine of destruction in naval warfare. 
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PARIS FASHIONS FOR NOVEMBER. 


To multiply a lady’s requirements appears to be 
the predominant idea of all the purveyors of fashion 
in female dress; and, as though one robe were not 
sufficient, the modistes have now introduced a de- 
scription of double dress, which makes the wearer 
appear to indulge in two at a time—thus increasing 
the outlay, as, of course, the material for both must 
be good; otherwise they would not be in unison. 
One of our illustrations depicts this new style, which 
we leave to the appreciation of our fair readers. 

Bonnets, in the proper acceptation of the term, 
are still getting smaller by degrees and beautifully 
less, dwindling gradually away till they have al- 
most the appearance of small caps, richly ornament- 
ed with lace, flowers, and birds, the owlet often 
playing a conspicuous part in the composition of 
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the actual Parisian chapeau. It appears, after all, 
that the small-sized bonnet is definitively adopted for 
the approaching winter, during which also the short 
paletot (mostly in light cloth) will be generally 
worn for ordinary toilet; but, for full dress, the 
ruched camail, the burnous, and the eternal chile 
de cachemire. For indoor wear red cloth or cash- 
mere vests are very fashionable, and are very be- 
coming to either dark or fair complexions, an ad- 
vantage which is peculiar to this color, now more 
popular than ever. 

The spirit of exaggeration which we have so fre- 
quently observed is now applied to ear-rings, which 
have acquired almost dangerous dimensions. The 
jewelers of the Palais-Royale seem to vie with each 
other daily in the production of something larger 
than has hitherto been seen, until the proportions of 
these aural pendants have become quite monstrous. 
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Dp BY D. R. Brown. } 


All torms have been adopted and magnified, so that 
we have the triangular, the long, the wide, and the 
round cymbal-shaped ear-rings, of a fearful weight, 


| in gold. In keeping with these, the wide leather 


belts are fastened by buckles of from four to six 
inches in length, and made of ¢very possible mate- 
rial. Something more agreeable, and certainly far 
more graceful, is the black lace waistband, fastened 
behind with a bow and rather short ends. It is to 
be hoped that these waistbands will finally triumph 
over the barness-looking belts, which find favor in 
th eyes of many of the showy Parisiennes. 


THE ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Fig. 1. Morning Dress.—This is altogether an “at 
home” costume, the color of the dress being generally light, 
over a gay-colored jupe, which is seen through the open- 
ings expressly in the dress, buttoned in front and be- 
hind, much in the manner of a robe de chambre. The 
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material of the dress depicted in our engraving is light- 
brown cashmere, over a blue Jjupe. The graduating bat. 
tons may be either in dull gold or in mother-of-pearl. 

Fig. 2. Ball Dress.—White tarlatan robe, ornamented 
round the bottom of the ekirt with two fluted flounces, sur. 
mounted by a straw-colored rilk edging. Over the two 
bottom flounces four others are draped in the style shown 
in our illustration; and above theee two apperent jupes 
is a third, also in white tarlatan, disposed shaw)wise, and 
in a point behind, while forming a tunic in front. The 
uppermost jupe is provided with a deep lace trimming, 
surmounted by a bouillonné, through which a light-blue 
ribbon is passed. There is a very wide dark-blue silk 
waistband, fastened by a bow behind. The décolleté cor- 
sage is covered with a bertha trimmed with lace and bouil- 
lonndé. The coiffure is arranged in the latest style, the 
ornamentation consisting of a white and a blue feather, 
tertwined, and partly concealing the golden comb. 

Fig. 8. Walking Dreas.—The robe and paletot are in 
stone-colored foulard, trimmed throughout with violet silk 
ruching. The only ornament on the skirt is a narrow 
flounce. Small straw bounet,with a rose between two bledk 
velvets, is the tour-de-téte ; violet silk bows and ends, 
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MASON & HAMLIN’S CABINET 
ORGANS. 

HavrnG taken some pains to satisfy ourselves re- 
specting the merits of these new instruments, we are 
able to speak very confidently in regard to them, and 
to recommend them heartily to our readers. We 
have not found any difference in the opinions enter- 
tained of them by musicians; ali value them high- 
iy, and all agree that their superiority to all other 
instruments of the class, American or foreign, is in- 
disputable.——New York Examiner. 


NN 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 








Just Published: 
8 hart FOR OFFICERS OF UNITED STATES 
NAVY, as prescribed in the present Regulations of 
the U. S. Navy Department, fully Illustrated. Price, $2. 
Will be sent by mail prepaid to any address in the United 
States, on receipt of $2 24, by TOMES, MELVAIN & CO., 
Dealers in Arms, Military Goods, &c., No. 6 Maiden 
Lane, New York. - 
_ 

A Hint to our Lady Readers. 

We advise all our lady friends in want of Fine FURS to 
examine the extensive assortment to be seen at BURKE'S, 
No. 210 Broadway, Southeast corner of Fulton Street. He 
IMPORTS and MANUFACTURES his own stock, which 
enables him to undersell his competitors. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 


Frve ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS. 
Has info. mation never before published. 
Sent f,ee, in a sealed envelope for 10 cents. 


Address Box 4652, New York Post-Office. 
“The West Indian Hair 


Curler,” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and etiff hair, on 
the first application, into short ringlets or waving mags- 
ive curla, Sent to any address on r-ceipt of $100 Ad- 
dress WAUD GILBERT LYON, 

Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1845) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN ANP PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & WILSON’S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD 
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag't, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. 
Y. Gold Pens Repaired or Exchanged. 

















EAULTIFUL FALSE MUSTACHES, 50 cts. and $1 a 
pair. Goatees, 0c. and $1. Send stamp for circulars 








cf 20 useful articles. Address C. W. Philo, Brooklyn, N. Y, 
Me i A MONTH made by discharged soldiers and 
i others, with stencil tools. Don't fail to send 


for our free catalogue, containing full particulars. Ad 
dress 8. M. SPENCER, Brattlcborough, Vt. 


WHISKERS! MUSTACHES! 


Send a three-cent stamp for descriptive circular of Dr. 
D> b."s (of London, Engiand) Himalaya Fluid, which will 
force a perfect growth of whiskers on the smoothest face 
i 
e 





i two weeks. Read extracts from the London 7imes in 
cular. Read it Address 
DR. HENRIQUE DE FOREST, Troy, N. Y. 





J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURK GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRIVES. 





100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the came time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 
GREAT CHANCE to MAKE MONEY 

And to receive a WATCH FREE, by selling our great 
NOVELTY and NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, contain- 
ing fine stationery and one chance in the great sale of 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &c. These Packets retail 
for 30 cents, and agents and dealers remitting us $17, we 
will send 100 Peckets and a fine Silver Watch, thus giv- 
ing the best chance to make money ever offered, as these 
Packets sell rapidly, the stationery alone being worth 
more than the price asked. Also, 

SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS and Photograph 
Pictures. $10 invested will yield nearly $50. Circulars, 
with full particulars, mailed free. G. S. HASKINS & CO., 
36 Beekman Street, New York. 


“Songs for Soldiers and their Friends, 


THE TRUMPET OF FREEDOM. Containing Soldier's 
Chorus; Vival'America; Mother, when the War -: over; 
Mount, Boys, Mount; Picket Guard; Not a Star from our 
Flag; Volunteer’s Wife; Red, White, and Blue; To Ca- 
naan; Do they Pray for me at Home? How do you like 
it, Jefferson D.? Battle Hymn of the Republic; Glory 
Hallelujah; Garibaldi Hymn; and other popular Songs, 
Duets, &c., will be sent, post-paid, for 40 cents. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 














é GUE. A speedy cure warranted. Send $3 00 to Dr. 
DIX, Box 595, Philadelphia P.O. Agents wanted. 


- <a, «o- 





















































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCKER’S PATENT SPRING BEDS. 

For sale by the Furniture Dealers generaily through the 
United States. At wholesale by HIRAM TUCKER, 
117 and 119 Court Street, Boeton, Mass. 


CAVALRYMEN! 


Seamless Saddle-Cloths, shaped to the back of the horse. 
Tested and adopted by the United States Government. 
An excellent article, Sent free, by mail or express, on 
receipt of price, Seven Dollars. 
NICHOLS & TOMPKINS, Newark, N. J. 








MANHATTAN 
LIFE INSURANCE 
Company. 

No, 31 Nassau Street, New York, 


Opposite the Post-Office. 
CASH CAPITAL AND ACCUMULATION OVER 


$1,900,000. 


The triennial dividend of profits of this Company has 
resulted in a bonus or addition to the policy of more than 
50 per cent. on the whole premium paid. 

The dividends are paid in the life-time of the assured, 
thus aiding them to pay future premiums. 

POLICIES are incontestible after five years from issue, 
for or on account of errors, omissions, and misstatements 
in the application, except as to age. 

ANNUITIES are granted on favorable terms. 

HENRY STOKES, President. 
Cc. Y. WEMPLE, Secretary, J. L. HALSEY, Ass't Sec'y ; 
8. N. STEBBINS, Actuary. 


Howard’s “Improved” 
SWEAT-PROOF | 
Soldier’s Money-Belt. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return mail, 
free of postage, by enclosing $2 50 or $3 00, according to 
the quality desired. Large discount to dealers. Address 

HOWARD BELT Cu., 436 Broadway, New York. 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND 


For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented, 
or money returned. Price $1, or four bottles for $3. Sent 
sealed and post-paid, Address 8. 8S. GHASE, 

P. O., Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y. 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 

force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the semooth- 

est face) without stain or injury tothe skin. Price $i— 

sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


SOMETHING NEW. ts Wanted. 

For illustrated catalogue of our new, useful, and sala- 
ble articles to all. (Inclose stamp.) RICE & CU., Man- 
vfacturers, 37 Park Kow, New York. 


HAND-BOOK OF 
THE UNITED STATES NAVY. 


Being a Compilation of all the Principal F vents in the 
History of every Vessel of the United States Navy, from 
April, 1861, to May, 1864. Compiled and arranged by B. 
W. Uspon, 1 vol., 12mo, Cloth, $2 50. 


GUNNERY CATECHISM, 

As applied to the Service of Naval Ordnance, adapted 
to the Latest Official Regulations, and approved by the Bu- 
reau of Ordnance, Navy Department. By J. D. Branpt, 
formerly of the U.S. Navy. 1 vol., 18mo, with plates and 
diagrams, Cloth, $150. D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 
192 Broadway. Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 
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Our whole stock of Imported Watches a 
at reduced prices. Single Watches at Wholesale, — 

AN EvLeGant Watou in Fine Gold Plated Double Cn 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance Bri ase 
Enjlish Full Plite Jeweled Movements, adjusted Ree? 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled Ww tute 
Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with Ki “4 
Case, ete., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest Chane 
and beautiful Miniature Gold Locket to match, with Dou} 
Cases, Box, and Glass for Two Likenesses. Sent Fr —~ 
mail to -—< address for only $10. iid 

A Ngat Sitver Watcu in Heavy Double © s 
Size, same as the above, with Key, Case. aia, Gngaee 
and Gent's Vest Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket = 
Sent Free by mail to any address for only $7, . 


The Imperial Watch, 
Containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
chanical Effecta, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Tarp. 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi. 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat, and Te INDICATOR. The 
beautiful machinery of this valuabe Watch is encased in 
Finely Finished Douste Huntine, Magie Spring 19 Lane 
Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly Engraved ‘Yop and 
Boitom, with Panel for Name, Turned Nerl, movable 
Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. Genuine English 
Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobias movements, ole 
ished Cap and Doom. Self-acting Click, Equal Balance 
Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Steel Cut 
Hands, and“is an Exact Imitation of $100 watch, and 
used by the Roya, Enorveers and Oficers of the Barrisg 
Army. None Genuine unless bearing our private trade. 
mark. Price per single one, all complcte, by mail, $20, 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nas-au St., N.Y. Established 1385, 


“BOOES BY RETURN MAIL.” 

Any Book, Map, Chart, Portrait, Album, Magazine, or 
Paper, cent “by return of first post” at Publishers’ 
Prices. Editors, Agents, Preachers, Teachers, and oti. 
ers supplied. All works on PHoNnoGRAPUY, HypRoPaTuy, 
ANATOMY, MEDICINE, MECIHANIOS, DICTIONARIES, (: 4zPt- 
TEERS, ENcycLora£p1as, and on the NATURAL SCIENCES 
Address Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, Purchasing Ayente, 
839 Broadway, New York. P.S. All the New York Ex. 
presses call at our house, 889, daily. 


U. S. Government Artificial Leg Depots, 
Where the Government furnishes the U. 5 
Army and Navy Leg to Soldiers gratis, or its 
value applied on the Anatomical Ea!) and 
Socket Jointed Leg, which has lateral mo. 
tion at the ankle like the natural one, 653 
Broadway, New York; Rochester, N. Y.: Chi- 
cago, Ill ; Cincinnati, O.; and St. Louis, Mo, 
DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., U. S. Commissioner, 
Citizens furnished on private account. 
For instructions, address Dr. BLy, at nearest Depot 


‘ELLIPTIC SEWING MACHINES. 


They are the best. See them before purchasing 
Office, No. 587 Broadway, New York. 


ATTENTION! 
100 Photographs of handsome Ladies for §@ cents; 
100 Photographs of Generals for §Q cents. Too cheap. 
Send all orders to Cc. BRIGGS, 
Drawer No. 6308, Chicago, Ill. 


STRANGE! Strange! Full Justructions, by 
which any person can master the great art of Ventrilo- 
quism in a few hours, and astonish the world. Price 50 
cts. by mail. Address DR. FRANKLIN, Caihcun, Ill 
$125 A MONTH. 

\ ANTED.—Sew 1nG-Macuine AGENTS! Every where, 

to introduce the new Shaw & Clark Family Sewing 
Muchine, the only low price machine in the country which 
is licensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, 
Singer & Co., and Bachelder, Salary and expenses, or 
large commissions allowed, A!l other machines now so! 
for less than forty dollars each are infringements, ard 
the seller and user (iable. Itlustrated circulars sent free. 
Address SHAW & CLARK, Biddetord, Maine. 


FREE READING! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Every Body—Send us your 
address. Will, in return, serd you a large family new3- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
Sent gratis. CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. ¥ 
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ERG & CO.'S celebrated 
PATENT CIGARETTOS. 
Wholesale Depot at 
GAIL, AX & KUCHLER’S, 
Nos. 173 and 175 Water St., N. Y. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors, 
Have Just Published ; 


“FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA:” or, The Land of 
Promise as it now Appears. Including a Description 
of the Boundaries, Topography, Agriculture, Antiyu' 
ties, Cities, and Present Inhabitants of that wonderful 
Land. With Illustrations of the remarkable Accuracy 
of the Sacred Writers in their Allusions to their Native 
Country. By Rev. J. P. Newman, D.D. Maps and En- 
gtavings. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 


UNDER THE BAN (le Maudit). Translated from the 
French of M. L'Assg& ***. 8vo, Cloth, $1 75; Paper: 
$1 25. 


ARIZONA AND SONORA. The Geography, History, and 
Re-ourcer of the Silver Region of North America. bY 
Sy.vester Mowry, of Arizona, Graduate of the U.*. 
Military Academy at West Point, late Lieutenant Third 
Artillery, U. & A., Corresponding Member of the Amer- 
ican Institute, late U.S. Boundaiy Commissioner, «° » 
&c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. . 


HARPER'S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE GREAT 
REBELLION IN THE UNITED STATES. Fast 
VIII. 

This work is issued in Numbers as rapidly as is consist 
ent with thorough and careful preparation. Each Num- 
ber contains 24 pages of the size of Harper's Week!;', pro- 
fusely illustrated, and printed, in the best manner, trom 
large and legible type. Price 30 eents. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE FOR DECEMBER, containing 
the Commencement of WiLKIE Couiins’s New Novel, 
“Armadale ;" the Continuation of “Our Mutual 
Friend,”’ by Caar.es Dickens; the first of a new Series, 
entitled ‘* Heroic Deeds of Heroic Men,” by Joun =. U- 
Ansott, Author of the ** History of Napoleon; Char- 
acteristic Sketches of Travel and Adventure by Ross 
Browne, the celebrated American Traveller and Hu- 
morist; with the customary number of Tales, ani 50- 
cial, Historical, and Popular Scientific Essays. Tlie Ve- 
cember Number commences a New Volume, Subscrip- 
tions $4 00 a Year. 


LINDISFARN CHASE. A Novel. T Apotrucs 
Tro.iorg. Svo, Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 50. 





ga” Any of the above works sent by mail, postage-free, 
on receipt of price, 
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Patented in America 


Manufartured by 


Manufacturers of 


Without exeeption, the Cheapest, Most Convenient, Safi 
and very Best HAND LANTERN in use. ee 


PRICE $1 00. SOLD BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 
It gives a pure white light—WITHOUT CHIMNEY. 
It stands QUICK MOTIONS in any direction. 


ARCHER & PANCOAST, 


GAS FIXTURES, LAMPS, CHANDELIERS, &c., &0. 
9, 11, and 13 Mercer Street, New York. ainnis 


_ The Convex Reflector Lantern. 


For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 


and Europe. 








$8 warcu $15 


A handsome engine-turned or plain sterling silver 
double electro-plated Watch ; double cases; English move- 
ments; fancy steel or gold cut hands; enameled 
dial; new style of index; chain action; self-acting bal-° 
ance; polished cap. Especially adapted for army use. 
A reliable time-keeper. Price, 00. 
» A genuine solid silver Watch; engraved, plain, or en- 
gine-Turned heavy cases; European movements; jeweled 
pinions, engraved cap; spade cut hands; sunk seconds; 
with the English combination action; finely finished in 
every respect; in running order; and is particularly rec- 
ommended for reliability and cheapness. Price, in a neat 
Morocco case, $15 00. 

Our stock comprises over 40 different styles of European 
and American Watches, of the latest and most salable 
styles, for army and home trade, consisting of American 
Levers in various styled cases; English Chain Levers. 
Hunting Silver and Glass Combination Watches (some- 
thing new). 

Thermometer Watches, American Army Watches, Mag- 
ic Watches, Ladies’ Petite Watches, Enameled Watches, 
Imperial Duplex Watches, Officers’ Watches, Photograph- 
ic Watches, Composite Watches, Gold Levers, Gold Chro- 
nometers, and various other styles—some as low as $6 00. 
Those wishing to buy single Watches, or dealing in them, 
should send a stamp for our descriptive circular. We wish 
agents in every town and regiment in the country, and 
offer great inducements. Address KELLEY & ALLEN, 
No. 2:0 Broadway, New York. 





VALENTINES. 
lam now manufacturing, and will be ready to fill orders 


on and after Dec. 1st. Catalogues sent free on addressing 
B.W. Hitchcock, Valentine Hd. Qrs.,14 Chambers St., N.Y. 


e 
Attention Company ! 
Clark's Onguent, a powerful stimula: Each packet 
warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches 
fa six weeks upon the smoothest face, without stain or in- 
jury to the skin. Any person using this Onguent, and 
finding it not as represented, by informing me of the fact, 
can have their money returned them at any time wii hin 
3 months from day of purchase. Price $100. Sent sealed 
and post-paid, to any address, a — < the money. 
©. 


Address, 
P. O. Drawer 118, 
Albany, N. Y. 


$l. WHISKERS. $1. 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid, the 
‘**Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, which I warrant 
to force a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 
money refunded. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


CURL YOUR HAIR. LADIES. 

12 years ago I discovered an article that will on the first 
application curl the most straight, short, stubborn hair in 
beautiful, luxuriant, massive curls. I will send a sample 
Fees, with full directions. Address, with stamp, 

E. PALMER, P. O. Box 102, Parkman, Geauga Co., O. 


“ [TJOw TO MAKE MONEY.” Take an agency for 
our popular book, How to Write, Talk, Behave, and 

Do Business, $2 25. Send stamp for particulars to Messrs. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 38) Broadway, New York. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be seat by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlera charged low rates. 




















The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. 
Sent, post-paid, on reccip: of $100. Address 

8. 8S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


CRISTADORO’S 








=A AYR. DX 


If you want to know, &c 


Read Medical Common Sense. 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book for 
every one. Price, $1 50. To be had at all news depots. 
Contents tables mailed free. Address 

Dr. E. B. FOOTE, No. 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 








_ Six Dollars made from fifty cts. Call and exam- 
ine. or samples sent free by mail for 50 cents. Retails 
for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 17) Chatham Square, N. Y. 


SHULTS’ vB. For curling the Hair. 
Price 50 cents, Sent sealed and post-paid. Address 
C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y- 








Shults’ ent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
Paid, for 50 cents, Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE. 
Epirep py T. S. ARTHUR AND Virauxta F. TOWNSEND. 

The HOME MAGAZINE for 1865 will be enlarged and 
improved, and made still more worthy of the eminent 
favor with which it has been received. 

YEaRLy Terms, rn ApvaNce—One copy, $2 50; three 
Copies, $6 00; five copies, and one to getter-up of club, 
$10 00; nine copies, and one to getter-up of club, $15 00. 

Address T. S. ARTHUR & Co., 
323 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 


Knowledge is Power. 


: It is our duty and our privilege to inform ourselves on 
all important subjects, If you wish to become familiar 
With all the arts and machinations of love and hatred, 
Seud stamp, and get circular containing full particulars, to 
DR. A. H. NAPIER, 

Box 5712, 
N. Y. Post Office. 


Extracts. 


THE Svoorss or Buenet?’s’FLavorine Extraors, in 
substitution of cheaper goods, is based upon their merit, 














The best are the cheapest, 


FOR SALE. 


The Premises Nos. 809 and 811 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, 


OpposiTE THE ConTINENTAL HOTEL. 


The Building is one of the finest in the city. 
48 ft. 10 in. x 178 ft. 
For terms, &c., apply to 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 


ONDERFUL DEVELOPMENTS in the use of PE- 

TROLEUM. WOODWARD’S Patent Self-Ad- 
justing LANTERN (just out) has the following advantages 
over any Lantern yet invented: 1st. It burns with a brill- 
iant light, and can not be easily extinguished. 2d. The 
glass can be instantly removed for cleaning, or replaced 
when broken. 3d. It is the best made and most beau- 
tifully finished of any Lantern in use. Sample of Lan- 
tern, including Savage & Co.'s celebrated No-Chimney 
Burner, will be sent on receipt of $2 50. Send for cir- 
cular and price list. SAVAGE & CO., 

286 Greenwich St. 


Albums for the Army. 


OUR NEW POCKET 
» . ALBUM, 
holding 16 pictures and 
sold at 








SEVENTY-FIVE 
CENTS, 
is the cheapest and best 
Pocket Album ever 
offered to the 
Public. 
Sent by mail to any 
address, post - paid, on 
— “ receipt of 75 Cents. 
SAMUEL BOWLES & COMPANY, 
Photograph Album Manufacturers, 
Springfield, Mess. 








£27- Sent every where by Mail, post-paid. gg 
EXTENSION SILVER-MOUNTED HOLDERS, WITH 
co) 


jury in transportation. The Holders are of the most hand- 
some and durable constraction; are heavily silver-plated, 
with an extension of three lengths. All are engraved, 
chased, or engine-turned, and for beauty are not surpass- 
ed by any others. Our prices for the holders and pens, 
sold in dozens only, are as follows: 

Size Ong. When open, 5} inches in length; closed for 
the pocket, 3 inches in length. Priee per dozen—by mail, 
pret-paid—$10 25; retails at $2 each. . 

Size Two. When open, 6 inches in length; closed for 
the pocket, 3¢ inches i: length. Price per dozen—by 
mail, post-paid—$12; retails at $3 each. 

Size Taree. When open, 6} inches in length; closed 
for the pocket, 3¢ inches in length. Price per dozen—by 
mail, post-paid—$i9 25; retails at $5 and upward. 

Size Four. When open, 7¢ inches in length; closed for 
the pocket, 4 inches in length. Price per dozen—by mail, 
post-paid—$26; retails at $6 and upward. 

Size Frve. When open, 8 inches in length; closed for 
the pocket, 4}"inches in length. Price per dozen—by 
mail, post-paid—$33 50; retails at $10 and upward. 

SAMPLES—comprizing one dozen of each size, making 
five dozen: for the whole—by mail, post-paid—$100; will 
retail at $312 and upward. Also, 

Watones and Jewetry in great va. icty at low prices. 
Catalogues free by mail. Registered letters at our risk. 

Address T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 

116 Broadway, New York. 

DIAMOND PARLOR MATCHES. 

These matches are the BEST IN THE WORLD—SURE 
FIRE—NO SULPHUR — no disagreeable smell, and a 
luxury and comfort to smokers and people with weak 
lungs. For sale wholesale and retail by the 

LODI MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
66 Courtland Street, New York. 


MOTHER’S VOICE! 


New Song and Chorus, 85e. Sunlight within my Heart, 
Soldier's Happy Return, Mazourka, ea. 30c. Eacelsior 
Music for Violin, Flute, Cornet, or Fife. The latest pop- 
ular tunes in 8 books, 85c. ; 2 Nos., 25¢., mailed. 

FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. 


CHRISTMAS SURPRISE in a CHRISTMAS MAG- 

AZINE.—DEMOREST'S ILLUSTRATED MONTH- 
LY and MME. DEMORESi"S MIRROR OF FASHIONS. 
Splendid Novelties and beautiful Designs for Christmas, 
Christmas Stories, Christspas Presents, Christmas Poems, 
Christmas Music, Christmas Engravings, Household and 
other Literary Matter for Christmas, in the December 
Number, now ready. Single copies, 25 cents; yearly, $3, 
with a package of one dollar’s worth of full-sized Fashion- 
able Patterns, or the choice of three large and splendid 
engravings from paintings by Landseer, entitled ‘The 
Stag at Bay,” “The Saved,” and “ The Inundation,” or a 
large engraving of Washington, as a premi to each 
subscriber. Single copies mailed free on receipt of price. 
Back Numbers, as Specimens, 10 cents. Address W. 
JENNINGS DEMOREST, No. 89 Beekman St., New York. 


PLAYING CARDS. 


The American Card Company’s 
New Union Playing Cards, 
National Emblems. 


They are the prettiest card made, and suit the popular 
idea. The suits are FaGies, Sureips, Stars, and FLags. 
Coongt in place of King, Goppess or Lisgrty for Queen, 
and Mador for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an ele- 
gant card-case, and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 

In order that all dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be sent, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 

AMERICAN 














COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


“STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’ Appliancés. For descriptive pamphlet 
&c., address H, C, L, Mears & Co., 277 W. 284'St., N.Y. 














Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS.—The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time fhe public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness, article offered is Dr. Tal- 
bot's Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all classes, 
old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but is en- 
tirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last a well 
person one year. This is rather a new mode of doctoring ; 
nevertheless it will save millions from being sick. Is it 
not better to pay three dollars a year to keep from being 
sick than to pay ten or twenty dollars in doctors’ bills, 
and as much more for the loss of time and the inconven- 
ience of being sick? To prevent sickness use as follows : 
Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pineapple Cider to a 
tumbler o*told water, and drink the first thing after you 
rise in the morning, and the same before you retire at 
night. It will increase the strength and give vigor and 
action to the system. A celebrated New York merchant, 
who has made a thorough trial of the Pineapple Cider, as- 
sures Dr. Talbot that he gained tgn pounds of fiesh in one 
month, at the first trial. He continues its use as above 
directed, and finds it very beneficial; says it has proved 
an entire preventive to sickness in hiscase. Also, another 
well-known gentleman in New York has used the Med- 
icated Cider constantly for ten years, and has not been 
sick one day during that time. 

Price $3 per bottle (full quart). Sent free by express 
on receipt of price. 

All orders should be addressed to 

B. T. BABBITT, 
Sole Agent, 

64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St., 

New York. 





PLENDID CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES.” THE DE- 

CEMBER No, of DEMOREST’S ILLUSTRATED 
MONTHLY and MME. DEMOREST’S MIRROR OF 
FAS!''IONS, with Christmas Stories and Poems, Christ- 
ma- cravings, Christmas Presents, Christmas Dresses, 
Chi. ..uas Receipts, and a grand array of Literary Nov- 
elties for Christmas— 

NOW READY. 


Enameled Chamber Furniture. 

The best assortment of ENAMELED FURNITURE, in 
all colors and styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Or- 
namental, in Suites, Wholesale and Retail. Also, Mat- 
tresses and Palliasses. WARREN WARD, 277 Canal St. 








THE BEST PAPER FOR THE TIMES! 





THE LEADING AND MOST POPULAR 
AGRICULTURAL, LITERARY, AND 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER 
IN AMERICA, 


Will enter upon its Sixteenth Year and Volume in Janu- 
ary next. It has for years been recognized as the best 
combined AGRICULTURAL, HortTicuLTURAL, LITERARY, and 
FamiLy WEEFKLY on the Continent, and the Publisher and 
Conducting Editor has resolved that the Volume for 1865 
shall fully equal, if not excel, either of its predecessors in 
Contents, Sty.e, and AppraRANcE. Under the head- 
ing of 






It will contain a great variety of Practical and Scientitic 
Intormation on the various branches of Farm Husbandry, 
including the views and experiences of hundreds of able 
Contributors and Correspondents, reporte of State and 
County Fairs, Discussions, &c. It will also embrace a 
distinct Department devoted to 

osama ay 


Conducted by the Hon. Henry 8. Ranpact, LL.D., author 
of **The Practical Shepherd,” “* Sheep Husbandry in the 
South,” and other valuable works. Dr. R. is conceded to 
be the best authority on the subject in the country, and 
his department is alone worth the price of the paper to 
apy one engaged in Wool Growing or Sheep Breeding. 


o 
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In this Department the Rueat will present the expe- 
rience and observation of the best Horticulturists in Amer- 
ica, including those of P. Barry, Esq., author of “The 
Fruit Garden,” and former Editor of the Horticulturist, 
who is a regular contributor. Every one interested in the 


culture of Fruits or Flowers will find the Rurat indis-. 


nsable. 

The Ladies will find in the Domestic Economy Depart- 
ment many ueeful Recipes, with practical directions how 
to manage difficult matters pertaining to Housekeeping 
and Domestic Affairs. 


Other Important Features! 


But aside from the above important Practical Depart- 
ments, the Kurat embraces others of vast interesi i 
families in both Town and Country. For instance, it has 
those under the headings of Lames’ DerarTMENT, CHoice 
MISCELLANY, SABBATH Musines, Tuk Story-TELLER—and 
as often as once in two weeks, EpuCATIONAL, READING FOR 
THE YOUNG, SCIENTIFIC AND Userut, &c., &c., while the 
News DrepartMENT, MARKETS, &c., ably and carefully 
conducted—embracing a Weekly Summary of the Latest 
War News, and Reports of the princlpaggrain, Provision, 
Cattle, Wool, and Fruit Markets. 

Indeed, no Newspaper in America combines such a va- 
riety of Useful, Timely, and Valuable Information as does 
the Rurat New Yorker. It Eupioys tae Best TALENT. 
and is the Leading and Largest Circulating Journal of 
its Class in the World. And we are determined that, in 
the fature as in the past, it shall be uncurpassed in Value, 
Purity, and Variety of Contents—embracing more Agri- 
cultural, Horticultural, Scientific, Educational, Literary, 
and News Matter than any other journal—rendering it the 
most complete AGriouLTuRAL, Literary, and | aMiLy 
Newsparer in America. 


Form, Style, Terms, &o. 

Tne Rvra New Yorker comprises Erout Dovs.e 
Quarto Paces (49 col ), and is published Weekly, in 
Superior Style—Good Paper, Clear Type, Iilustrations, 
&c, An Index, Title Page, &c., at close of each Volume, 
complete for binding. 

TERMS, In Apvance—Only $3 a year. To Clubs and 
Agents—Five Copies for $14; Seven Copies for $19; Ten 
Copies for $25. C2 Now 1s Tue Tiwe To Supsorise 
anp Fors Civups. .Specimen Numbers, Show-Bills, &c., 
sent free on application. Address . 


D. D. T. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y. 








BRODIE’S 
Winter Cloaks. 


An endless variety of every kind of 


FASHIONABLE WINTER GARMENTS, 


At Prices reduced to Gold Standard.” 


GEO. BRODIE, 300: Canal 8t., N.Y., 
Leader of Fashions. 


The Improved Ridgewood -Case, 

For the Army, Navy. 
Travellers, and for all 
Smokers, Eoonomy, 
Comfort, and Style. 
Contains Pipe, Matches, 
and Tobaceo. Portable 


asa “oem, and free 
ase rrres from odor. 


A PRICES,—$2, $9 50, 


t{ 
p Beeae Ian 99:75, 93, $4, 85— 
a The two latter richly 
a silver plated and er. 
graved. Sent by Mail, 
postage paid, on receipt 
of price and 25 cents, 
Ridgewood Manfg. 
Co. Broadway, 


a - N. ¥. 
Liberal Discount to Dealers. Send for Cireular. 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


The Weak, the Consumptive, Rheumatic, Costive, Bil- 
ious, and Delicate, after some days’ use, will find renew- 
ed strength and life pervade every organ of their frames. 

Every dose makes the blood purer. The nerves com- 
mence in the arteries and terminate in the veins, Tlese 
pills, as a first effect, act upon the arterial blood, increas- 
ing the circulation, by which impurities are deposited in 
the veins, and they throw off such collections into the 
bowels, which organs, by the energy derived from Brand- 
reth’s Pills, expel them from the system. When first 
used, the Pills may occasion griping, and even make the 
patient feel worse, This is an excellent sign, and shows 
the disease will soon be cured. No great good is often 
achieved without some trouble in its attainment, and this 
rule applies to the recovery of health. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP ia on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORE, 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines, ' 
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70 A MONTH! I want agents every where, at $70 
a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen Articles, 
the best selling ever offered. Full particulars free, Ad- 
dress OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
The Great Inside Route for 
BOSTON. 
STONINGTON STEAMBOAT LIN®, 

VIA GROTON AND PROVIDENCE. 
Tae OLpest, Quickest, Savest, anp Most Digecr, 
AVOIDING “POINT JUDITH.” 

The magnificent Steamer 
COMMONWEALTH, 

On TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, anp SATURDAYS. 
The elegant Steamer 
PLYMOUTH ROCK, 

On MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS, ann FRIDAYS, 
AT 4 O'CLOCK I’. M. 

These boats start from Pier No. 18 North River (foot of 
Cortlandt St.), and are acknowledged by ail experienced 
travellers to be = largest, strongest, most com 
fortable, and best that have ever run in American waters. 
At all seasons and in all weather these boats invarie ly 
make the passage on time. Sumptuous suppers and lux- 
uriously furnished state-rooms are marked features of the 
** floating palaces." 

Berths and State-rooms may be secured at Harnden's 
Express Office, No. 65 Broadway, and at No. 115 West St., 
New York, and at No. 76 Washington St., Boeton. 

M. R. SIMONS, Agent, ‘ 
Merchants’ Navigation and Transportation Co. 


Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One T:vlor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $8500. 
Aso one Adams Press, 26x40, $150. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR DECEMBER, 1864. ~ 


CONTENTS: 


Important to Subscribers. 

Subscribers to the MAGAZINE and WEERLY will 
find upon the wrapper of each Number a Stateinent of 
Account. The figures on the direction-label following the 
Name show the Number with which the Subscription 
EXPIRES, as noted on our books. Every Subscriber 
may thus ascertain whether he has received the proper 
credit for his remittance, and also when to renew his 
Subscription. In renewing Subscriptions, Subscrivers 
are particularly requested to name the NUMLER with 
which the New Subscription should commence ; they will 
thus avoid receiving duplicates, or missing any Number, 
It is desirable that a Renewal should be received a few 
weeks BEFORE the expiration of the former Subscrip- 
tion, in order that our books may be kept properly ud- 
justed. Attention to this will obviate nine-tenths of the 
errors which annoy both Publishers and Subscribers. 


TERMS. 
One Copy forone Year . . . . . . « $400 


An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Five Sup 
sontpers, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 


Haxper’s MaGazine and Hagrer's WEEKLY, together, 
one year, 














HARPER & BROTHERS, Poustisuens. 





Circulation nearly 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
TERMS. 

Qne Copy for One Year. « - - + + » 4 

One Copy for Three Months . . . .. 100 


And an Extra Gopy will be allowed for every Club 
of Five Svnscrimers, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for 
$20 00. Payment invariably in advance. 

Terwe TO Apvertisers.—One Dollar per line for in- 
side, and One Dollar and Fifty Cente per line for out- 
side Advertisements each insertion. 

HARPER & BROTIICNS, Presses. 
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HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 





[Novemper 26, 1864, 














Long Aprauam Lixcotn a Little Longer. 


FISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


POLLAK & SON, 
MFERSCHAUM MANUFACTURERS, 
Sz. 692 Broadway, Near 4th St., N. Y., 
a’ Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cnt to 
order and repaired. All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular. Vipes $8 to $100 each. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway. below Broome St. 


Inportrrs Or FINE Curva, W: EDGEWOOD, PARIAN, &c., 
&c. ENGnavep Gases to order in great variety. 
Covorep Stone Cnrsa Dining Sets. 





















"A Little Prodigy. 


The Beautiful New TEN-DOLLAR Patent SEWING- 
MACHINE: a perfect , working like a charm ; indis- 
, Dresemaker, Seamstress, etc. 
‘or sale at Men H’S Cloak Store, 497 Broadway, New 
York, where the little wonder may be seen in 


Sta NY. 
J. P. RICHTER, General Agent for the State 
(An Agent wanted in every town. Send for a Circular.) 


Send and get by Mail free 1 doz. best tobacco smok - 
Ma Wichards & Co., 97 William 8t., N. Y. 


LINCOLN & M‘CLELLAN. 

A fine engraving of the two on one plate, will be sent, 
free, on receipt of two three-cent postage stamps to pay 
postage, to every reader of Tun Wortp. The same en- 
graving can not be bought for one dollar. We send them 
free. Address DR, W. R. MERWIN & CO., 

68 Liberty Street, New York. 


NO MAGAZINE 


NuMpERs among its contributors such eminent names as 
those constituting the regular staff of writers for the 


‘Atlantic Monthly 














The Best American Writers 
Contribute regularly to its pages. HawTHorne, Emer- 
son, LowELt, LonereLLow, Hotmes, Wuirtier, AGaAs- 
81%, Ms. STOWE, and other — writers, are 





rey d in its col sent on 
receipt of 25 cents. Terms: cy year. Liberal re- 
duction to clubs, Address 

TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mase. 


$10 to $20 : a Day. Agents wanted, on commis- 
sion or a salary, to sel! Wilson's $18 (“*Lock-Stiteh"*) 
Family Sewing Machine. For particulars, inclose stamp, 
and address MATHER & WILSON, Cleveland, Ohio. 


SHERMAN. 


The largest and only correct portrait published. From 

a recent Photograph. om © wanted in the Army and 

elsewhere. Send 50 cents for sample and letter of agency. 
JONES & CLARK, 83 Nassau Street, New York. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent 
free every where. 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 inches long, $4 75 and $5 00 each. Sent 
=: on receipt of the Cash and 63 cents postage 
shirt 


STE ELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
lars. Washed and dried in a moment. A sample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Acrnts Wantep in every Town in the Union. 
S.W.H. WARD 387 Broadway, N. Y. 














E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of Materials, 


be ay and F Cities Landscapes, Groups, Statua: 
etc. Also, Revolving Ste: for public or private ytd 
hitless “Out Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
We orth tr inten tein a oe 


and we anetnetane immense ities in variet: 
from 60 each. Our ALBUMB hove the 


perior in beauty and durability to any 
Te. They will want by mail, FREE. on voceh pt ol peice, 
G2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO onDEne ‘a 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
OurCatal: now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND differen 
subjects to which additions are vgn ey aulhg ante 


traite of Eminent gy prge, be 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut. Jonela, 6 £00 Statemen, 

200 Officers, 130 Divines, 

~ = Navy Officers, - puters, 

3,000 onan ip ory of Art. 


Paintings, ete, = sent on receipt of Stamp. 
for mes from our Catalogue will be 

2 ptf isn an en y alu i 
remit twenty-five per cent. bp vy fm with thelr order _— 
{The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to eatiafy. 








FOR A FORTUNE, 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass, 


RIENDS! Send a stamp for information and my Cir- 
culars. Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Masa, 


Vineland Lands. To all Wanting Farms. 
Large and thrivin mild and healthful cli- 
mate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 











Wn. Knabe & Co.. 


Manufacturers of 
GOLD MEDAL 
Grand and Square Pianos, 
Baltimore, Ma. 
Certificates of excellence from 
‘Thalberg, Gottechalk, Strakosch, G. Satter, 
and other leading artiste. 
Every Instrument warranted for 


A full assortment of the above celebrated instruments at 
J.BAUER & CO’S WAREBROOMS, 
Wo. 544 Broadway, New York. 


pane ou want the best Pen ever ned, 
mason for edrecter FA engravings, giving exact 
Pars .repo t Bie. each, p dvy meil. 

mice : MOLNSON, laeeer, 15 Maiden 


For Descriptive List of Useful’ 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 


omaeting: 9f Boot Ch se splat 


PARR, Baftalo, 8. Y, 











ings for manufactories and others. Chu l» 
and good society. Jt is now the most improving place 
Kast or West. Hufffreds are settling and building. The 
beauty with w place is laid out is unsurpassed. 
Letters answered. pers giving full information will be 
sent free. Address CHAS. S. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post- 
Office, Cum County, New Jersey. 

From Robinson, Agricult 
of the Tribune; ‘It is one of the most ‘ertile 





acies and Book Stores generally. 


The Celebrated Craig Microscope 


ae FamtLy Homamopatny, a new work, is sold at 
Homeopathic Pharm 





for Seed, Bank- Linen, 

&e., is for $2, or, with: 12 $8 50, by 
nate. steers, New ver. 

He will also mail, the Bsiieves, or perfected 
with focus and field piece, for $3, | 

or, with 12 views, $6. to Dealers. 





Tree a a mocaae 





leeds Sale 


Martel’s Great Picture 
CENTRAL PARE, 


Now on exhibition and for sale at Messrs. Batt, Back 
Co.'s, Tirrany & Co.'s, AprLeTon & Co.'s, Wa. coats 
and Wimaiams & this city, sent to any part of 


STEVENS, 
the world on receipt of (six dollars), or 
c. 0. 2 (Address) CENTRAL PARK’ PUBLISHING 
co., # radu 
lave Laval Age Sanen Wanted every where.) 


vORY AND PEARL JEWELRY. 


see Latest whe, ona, per Set. 
Gilt Belt Buckles, $3 00. 


Sent free on of price. WM. M. WELLING, 
571 Broadway (sign of the Golden Elephant). 


GOLD PENS. 


We will ation to any address one of our Size, Fine 
Quality, W: ond-Pointed Gold Pins and Sil- 
orPies Eaten tension Holders, or Silver Ebony Holder, 
Sea Berens Cann fer 91 68, or one of our Large 
ing Bank Pens (warranted), and Silver Ebony Desk Hold- 
er and Case, for $3 00. Send a stamp for our Circular of 

vings — a New Styles, and giving Exact Sizes 
Prices. Repointed for 50 cents, 
AMERICAN Gt GOLD PEN CO., 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


»ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 

































? its Advocates a Use of Pain.— 
Health and Disease.—Noble Blood.—Ex- 
tract from a Lecture by Dr. 8. Clesson Pratt on the Causes 
and Consequences “4 Nasal Catarrh, and its Treatment by 
Medical Hydrokon 
THE MEDICAL Si SPECIALIST is mailed to any address 
= receipt of the price, 25 cents. 
CLESSON PRATT, M.D., No. 793 Broadway, N.Y. 





1%, ATEN TEOS| ‘ 

we ow APRIL 191: 1864 naar 
5000 Doz. SELF-ADJ USTING, enameled white, 25c. 
T5c., $1. Snow-white, linen finish, illusion stitched, and 


corrugated, $125. Suitable tie, $1. Mailed on receipt of 
price. JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, N.Y. Send size. 


THE SECRET OUT! 
! 


Over 2000 Worth 
Sent post-paid for 25 cents; Soldier's Edition, 30 cents. 
Address *‘ Union Book Association,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


WN.B.BRADBURY’S, 














GOLD MEDAL 
NEW SCALE PIANO-FORTES, 
After ¢ and repeated tests by GOTTSCHALK, 


‘go by 

MASON, MI SANDERSON, FRADEL, MORGAN, 

HELLER, TIMM, PATTERSON, and many others of the 
most competent judges, are pronounced **superior in pow- 
er, purity, richness, and quality of tone and thoroughness 
of workmanship.” - See their letters in my last circular. 

Seven First Premiums, including two Gold Medals, were 
received by Mr: Bradbury withim four weeks, at the State 
Fairs; and at the American Institute, of 1868, ‘‘for the 
BEST PIANO-FORTE, A GOLD MEDAL." Warerooms 
No. 427 Broome Street, one block east of Broadway. 

WM. B. BRADBURY. 


A Splendid Present. 
Harper’s Illuminated and Pictorial 
BIBL EZ 


Including the A’ oe tape boner 
Sixteen H ied hoiratoan, » Ae by 





pieces, Presentation it) Family Record, Title-Page, 


&c, The whole forming a sumptuous Folio Volume. 


Paicrs.—Morocco, gilt edges, beveled and paneled sides, 


$35 00; Morocco extra, gilt edges, $32 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York. 
For sale by A. Wrtttams & Co., Boston : Surrn, Ex- 
Philadelphia; Cusutmros 
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an hi as Semeation « 

throughout and Coun. 
try. The New, and Wonderful Prize 
Extra Large. Size 6 by 10 dete es omen 
contains Dollars’ Worth of useful and Valuabi- 
Goods, Prizes, &c. Price only 25 cents. Articles that 

and Families can not do without. Thousands 

sold every day. Soldiers can clear a Month's Pay in one 
day, Agents wanted in every town, and cam 
for Standard Article. ‘A splendid or Silve, 
Tee Eee Sue $8 0 um to every Agent. 
This greatest money-. aud surest business 
the day. Profits very large. Sales rapid. We guaranie, 





A Bravrircu. Exgravep Gotp Piatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled a, cut 
wan tn socal © a0 v~ 

an accurate iniature a 
“Day of the Week, Monthy dc.” n back caze. ting the 

A single one sent free by mail to any addrem in « neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for onl $10. 

A neat Sitver Warton, same as above, with “ Minia/uye 

enim y+ alee Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for $7. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON. % CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 


THE PRESIDENT 
PETROLEUM 


Company, 


PRESIDENT, 
VENANGO COUNTY, PENN. 
Organized under the Laws of Pennsylvania. 
OFFICERS: 


President—AMORY EDWARDS, Es@., New York. 
Treasurer—L. H. SIMPSON, Esq., New York. 





Secretary—J. EDWIN CONANT, Esq., New York. 
Counsel—M: PLATT, GERARD & BUCKLEY, 
New York. 


* DIRECTORS: 

AMORY EDWARDS, Ese, New York. 

EBEN B. CROCKER, Esq., of Crocker & Warren, New 
York. 

FLETCHER WESTRAY, Esq, of Westray, Gibbs & 
Hardcastle, New York. 

J. M. CLAPP, Esq., President, Venango County, Penn. 

L. H. SIMPSON, Ese., of L. H. Simpson & Co., New 
York. 

JOHN M. CLAPP, Esq., General Resident Superintend- 
ent. 


ITS LANDS FORM ITS 


Capital Stock . « $5,000,000 
In Shares of $25 Each, par Value. 
Subscription Price, $5 per Share. 


Being in full payment for a $25 Share. No further call 
or assessment to be made. 


20,000 Shares, or $100,000, Reserved 
for Working Capital. 


THE LANDS OF THESE COMPANIES are located on 
the Alleghany River, and on Hemlock, Porcupine, and 
McCrea Creeks, MAKING AN OIL-BORING TERRI- 
TORY OF OVER TEN AND A HALF MILES IN EX- 
TENT. 

The wells on the adjoining property, known as the 
“ Celebrated Hendricks" wells and ‘ Pithole Creek” wells, 
are famous for their immense supply of oil. 

The wells on this property are being sunk with great 
vigor, and promise large supplies of oil. 

To the capitalists and to parties of limited means un- 
surpassed inducements are offered. Persons investing in 
this Company get $5 stock and the above BONUS fr 
each $1 invested, without further call or assessment. 

Subscription Books, maps, and all other information, 
can be obtained at the office of the Subscription Agents, 


L. H. SIMPSON & CO., 
No. 64 Cedar St., New York. 


No Subscriptions taken for less than 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS. 


CARPET WARP. 


Tobacco 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane,N.Y. 

















